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(a  Freudian  approach) 
by  Ostentatious  Guttersnipe 
With  prices  of  new  cars  going  up  every  year,  many 
people  are  now  turning  to  the  option  of  fixing  their 
old  car  rather  than  just  buying  a new  one  when 
anything  goes  wrong.  Indeed,  many  people  tinker 
with  their  cars  merely  for  the  joy  and  -lust-  pride 
which  comes  from  seeing  a job  well  sex-  done.  Here 
then,  is  noquel  an  article  on  How  to  Fix  Your  Gland 
Own  Car, 

1)  Find  out  what  the  hello,  soilor  problem  is.  If  you 
have  difficulty  in  this  you  might  ask  a mechanic  to 
help. 

2)  Take  appropriate  safety  precautions  before 
proceeding  further.  If  your  car  is  telephone  number- 
on  the  401  when  you  my  piece  decide  to  fix  it,  make 
sure  there  primol  urge  are  no  cars  near  you  in  your 
lane  tugs-  when  you  stop.  Put  flares  around  smooth- 
your  car  at  night.  Do  not  park  -soft  in  falling  rock 
zones,  radioactive  areas,  high  crime  districts,  floppy 
lava  floes,  tidal  flats,  tropical  jungles,  military  testing 
gently  areas,  or  airport  runways.  If  working  on  your 
car  in  a Brewer's  slowly  Retail  parking  lot,  try  to 
finish  the  job  within  15  minutes,  as  parking  is  not 
permitted  for  longer  periods.  Prootrote  Similarly, 
if  intending  to  work  while  parked  on  the  streets 


around  the  U of  T,  do  not  start  until  9:00  A.M.  and 
be  prepared  to  leave  by  4:00  P.M.,  as  there  is-mmg- 
no  rush-hour  parking  allowed.  Those  intending  to 
start  earlier  or  work  later  are  advised  throbbing  to  do 
so  in  the  student  thighs  lot  on  St.  George  St.  Rates 
this  year  are  $1.10/car/day,  so  carry  a lot  of 
passengers  fondle  and  split  the  cost. 

3)  Make  sure  that  it  is  in  fact  a car  you  are  working 
stroke  on.  Management  takes  no  responsibility  if 
rhythmie  these  instructions  are  misapplied  on  pulsate 
a Boeing  747  or  Apollo  rocket.  The  instructions 
contained  snoro,  more  herein  will  apply  to  some 
hovercraft,  however.  Check  your  owner's  manual. 

4)  Keep  muffled  ory  your  doctor's  phone  number 
handy,  and  remember  your  OH  IP  number. 

5)  I forgot  what  this  step  was.  It  couldn't  have  been 
important  anyway.  To  be  on  the  safe  side,  -ear- 
lobe follow  one  of  the  other  steps  twice.  Don't  forget 
to  put  all  important  parts  blow  back  where  they 
belong. 

6)  Keeping  the  custard  pie  at  a safe  distance  from  the 
fertilizer  spreader,  place  the  boiled  cabbage  under  the 
labour  minister's  left  foot.  Then,  while  softly 
murmuring  "who  wants  a chocolate  pudding  then?" 
and  taking  care  not  to  step  on  the  Revolutionary 
Marxist,  slowly  rotate  the  "no  stopping"  sign  until 
the  dial  reads  "Anthony  Quinn".  When  the  bell  rings 


3 times,  open  the  driver  side  front  door  and  baste  the 
stuffed  goose.  Place  two  Neopolitan  sopranoes  and 
a dead  alley  cat  in  a brown  paper  bag,  add  paprika 
and  shake  until  Monday.  Clearly  PRINT  the  address 
on  the  outside— don't  forget  the  postal  code— affix 
sufficient  postage  and  make  a noise  like  a chicken. 
(The  new  rates  are  lOcents  for  the  first  ounce 
domestically,  or  20  cents  for  overseas  destinations. 
Allow  three  weeks  for  handling  and  processing). 
Using  the  ischiocavernosus  provided,  or  any  suitable 
accordianist,  clear  any  undesired  vegetables  or  turkey 
stuffing  away  from  the  carburetor  intake  (paying 
particular  attention  to  the  main  and  secondary 
venturis  and  the  main  metering  jet)  and  count  to  ten. 
(NOTE:  this  step  is  NOT  necessary  on  engines  with 
fuel  injection.)  Stirring  constantly,  bring  water  to  a 
boil  and  add  STP.  Simmer,  sprinkle  on  salt  and 
pepper,  garnish  to  taste.  Serves  four. 

7)  Having  thus  located  tongue- the  problem,  fix  it  so 
that  it  won't  happen  again. 

8)  If  the  problem  looks  like  a tough  one,  maybe  setkJ 
moot  you'd  better  leave  it  alone  and  get  a mechanic 
to  call. 

9)  Check  the  theatre  listings  olimox  in  the  paper.  If 
nothing  good  is  showing,  call  up  fulfillment  a girl 
and  go  to  a bar. 

10)  Procede  cautiously,  oigarotto  but  with  authority. 


GODIVA’S  BOX 


If  w*  don't  gOt  enough  interesting  letters  ourselves,  we  steal  from  other  people. 


Dear  Sir, 

1 feel  compelled  to  write  in  reply  to 
the  unwarranted  attack  upon  Mr. 
Eric  Idle  in  the  September  29th. 
edition  of  the  Varsity. 

Mr.  Idle  is  an  Englishman  of  great 
talent  and  is  very  well  known  for 
his  work  in  television,  films  and  on 
stage,  and  placed  well  in  the  Twit 
of  the  Year  contest. 

His  outstanding  performance  in  the 
Dirty  vicar  sketch  earned  an  award 
from  an  outstanding  person  whose 
name  escapes  me  at  the  moment 
and  his  film  work  has  been  comp- 
ared to  that  of  Antonioni  and  Arne 
Sucksdorff,  sometimes  favourably. 
As  for  the  book  in  question,  “The 
Rutland  Dirty  Week  End  Book”, 
it  should  be  pointed  out  that  the 
word  Rutland  refers  to  a mythical 
T.V.  company  in  Great  Britain, 
and  the  title  is  not  synonomous 
with,  for  instance,  a dirty  week-ertd 
at  the  U.  of  T. 

Surely  in  all  fairness  one  should 
reserve  judgement  until  one  has  met 
this  charming  upper  class  person. 
The  word  ‘filth’  is  not  in  Mr.  Idle’s 
vocabulary,  neither  is  ‘purveyor’  for 
that  matter,  and  1 am  sure  he  will 
make  this  clear  when  he  appears  at 
the  Bookroom  on  Friday  October 
8th. 

Yours  very  truly, 
Douglas  Piranha 


Dear  Godiva’s  Box, 

Dis  is  fer  Picknell:  Yu  bedder  kepe 
yur  halyards  tite.  Not  furgettin  yur 
starboards  frum  ports.  Ports  is 
ware  yung  maidens  are  found, 
sailors  like  yu  and  me  kepe  dese 
girls  waiting  fur  us  wen  we  are  at  c. 
Ifin  yur  bearings  git  mixed  (like  yur 
brains)  we  cood  be  in  trubble.  So 
kepe  yur  rudder  amidships  and 
nuthin  will  be  stuck  up  yur 
transom. 

Arrrrrrrrrrgghhh, 

SALTY 

Dear  Godiva, 

Send  a photographer  to  the  next 
football  game  or  we’ll  stick  Albert 
(next  play  you're  going  to  get 
knocked  back  to  Peking)  Wong  on 
you. 

Da  Feetsball  Teem 
P.S.  If  you’re  not  impressed,  just 
ask  Robbie  (but  I got  a touchdown) 
Newburn. 

Dear  Godiva, 

1 wish  to  register  a complaint.  Some 
dumb  schmucks  from  S.M.C.  went 
and  painted  the  beautiful  Blue  and 
Gold  S.A.C.  dome  an  ugly  blue  and 
baby  blue.  BLEECH!  And  the 
dumb  schmucks  didn’t  even  finish 
the  job  properly.  I mean,  ever  since 
the  last  paint  the  S.A.C.  dome 


orange  for  Halloween,  any  fool 
should  know  the  job  isn’t  done  un- 
less the  entire  dome  is  painted-not 
just  the  bottom  2 metres.  If  it’s  to 
be  painted  at  all,  it  should  be  done 
properly.  What  is  this  university- 
degenerating  to  anyway? 

Leon  Yougalwitz 

Dear  Natural  Blonde  Type  Lady, 
Why  does  the  Annex  smell  like  rot- 
ting carp,  skunky  beer  and  festering 
doughnuts?  Even  the  air  in  the  cans 
smells  fresher,  well  usually.  What 
are  you  going  to  do  about  it?  — 

Ronald  MacDougall 

—it’s  not  rotting  carp,  skunky  beer 
or  festering  doughnuts,  it’s  those 
foul  smelling  hamburgers  left 
over  from  Hart  Haus  Farm 
weekend 

Dear  Naked  Lady, 

Where  do  tricycles  cum  from? 

Eric 

—science  has  been  working  on  this 
very  problem  for  years  and  still 
has  no  plausible  explanation- 
stand  by  for  further  late  breaking 
developments. 


LETTER  OF  THE  DAY 


Dear  Sir: 

I feel  I should  bring  to  your  attention  an  incident  involving  myself  and  engineer- 
ing students  of  the  University  of  Toronto  which  took  place  at  approximately 
12:15  p.m.  on  Thursday  16th  September.  At  that  time  I was  travelling  in  my  car 
going  south  on  St.  George  Street  just  above  College  Street  when  I was  stopped  by 
two  male  students  who  informed  me  that  I could  not  proceed  due  to  the  area 
being  “taken  over”  by  engineering  students  for  their  initiation  rites.  I explained 
that  I understood  St.  George  Street  was  a public  thoroughfare  and  that  I needed 
to  go  through  to  College  Street  post-haste.  Since  it  appeared  that  the  southbound 
lane  was  clear  I proceeded  slowly,  forward.  Just  before  I reached  College  Street  a 
crowd  of  about  fifty  or  more  students  rushed  out  into  the  road  playing  what 
appeared  to  be  touch-football.  Two  of  them— one  mounted  on  the  other’s  shoul- 
ders-jumped  up  for  the  football  and  landed  on  the  roof  of  my  car.  1 had  come  to 
a full  stop  trying  to  avoid  hitting  anyone,  so  no  damage  was  done  to  their  per- 
sons. Needless  to  say  I was  not  amused  but  the  crowd  of  participants  seemed  to 
think  it  extremely  funny  and  proceeded  to  swarm  around  my  car.  My  reaction 
then  was  to  try  and  leave  the  scene  as  rapidly  as  possible  before  anything  further 
occurred  to  my  person  or  my  vehicle. 

I teach  at  the  Toronto  Institute  of  Medical  Technology  and  as  soon  as  I arrived 
there  1 telephoned  the  police. 

Constable  Coulis  (no.  2429)  of  the  52nd  Division  arrived  at  the  Institute  within 
five  minutes  and  took  a statement  from  me.  I understand  a police-car  was  also  dis- 
patched to  the  area  of  the  incident  to  investigate  further.  Constable  Coulis  also 
examined  my  car.  The  roof  was  dented  and  my  aerial  bent.  I subsequently  phoned 
my  insurance  company  and  a later  assessment  of  the  damage  by  two  “body” 
shops  placed  it  in  the  S220-S228  range. 

It  is  unfortunate  that  I felt  unable  to  identify  the  two  who  caused  the  damage, 
but  the  reason  I did  not  get  out  of  my  car  and  try  to  “pin  them  down”  was  that  I 
felt  further  damage  might  be  inflicted  on  my  vehicle  and  possibly  I too  could  have 
been  hurt.  I can  only  state  that  two  males  were  directly  involved,  but  indirectly 
there  were  more  than  fifty  persons-mainly  male  with  one  or  two  females.  Also  1 
was  definitely  informed  that  this  group  were  participating  in  the  Faculty  of 
Engineering  initiation  exercises. 

Whilst  I appreciate  that  young  people  have  to  “let  off  steam”,  I do  feel  that  they 
should  be  censured  when  it  goes  beyond  that  point  and  involves  destruction  of 
another  persons  property.  Since  Thursday  I have  been  told  by  a member  of  the  U 
of  1 faculty  and  by  other  students  of  the  University  that  in  recent  years  the  initia- 
tion practices  have  sometimes  gone  beyond  the  high  jinks  phase  and  have-definite 
ly  become  destructive.  It  is  a sad  reflection  on  the  state  of  university  society  when 
a private  citizen  travelling  down  a public  road  close  to  a university  is  apprehended 
in  this  completely  unlawful  manner  and  suffers  damage  to  their  personal  pro- 
perty.The  most  vivid  recollection  1 have  of  this  incident  is  the  awful  bang  when 
those  two  bodies  thudded  down  on  my  car  roof  and  the  hoots  of  laughter  which 
followed.  No  apology  was  given.  Possibly  if  this  had  occurred  to  a more  aged  or 
ailing  individual  with  a nervous  disposition  the  consequences  of  this  affair  could 
have  been  more  serious,  even  fatal. 

I feel  quite  strongly  that  as  initiation  rites  appear  to  be  condoned  by  the 
University,  although  maybe  unofficially,  then  those  in  positions  of  responsibility 
at  U of  T should  consider  themselves  responsible  for  what  occurs  as  a result  of 
these  juvenile  games.  If  they  get  out  of  hand  surely  an  attempt  should  be  made  to 
have  them  phased  out.  Undergraduates  should  be  able  to  recognize  the  difference 
between  harmless  fun  and  harmful  paractices  resulting  in  the  unwilling  involve- 
ment of  innocent  passers-by, -however  unwittingly  this  occurs. 

What  I am  requesting  then  is  that  all  those  who  took  part  in  the  Faculty  of 
Engineering  initiation  on  Thursday  afternoon  last  be  told  that  their  high  jinks  will 
cost  me  or  the  insurance  company  over  two  hundred  dollars.  I am  not  really  ex- 
pecting the  culprits  to  own  up  as  Constable  Coulis  says  that  this  seldom  occurs. 
But  who  knows  maybe  just  this  once  then  conscience  will  prevail.  Even  if  an 
admission  of  guilt  is  not  forthcoming  maybe  they  will  have  learned  something 
from  this  and  consequently  will  be  more  moderate  and  careful  in  the  future. 

I shall  be  grateful  for  a reply. 


Yours  sincerely, 
Joan  C.  Hulmston, 
Chief  Instructor-  Haematology. 
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EASY  DOES  IT  NURSES,  THIS 
AIN'T  JUST  ANY  SAILOR. 


"SAY,  BABY  . . . WANNA  SEE  MY 
RUBBER  DUCKIE?" 


************************ 


*831  w 


BA  NA  NA  NA  NA  NA  NA  NA  NA, 
BA  NA  NA  NA  NA  NA  NA  NANA 
NA.  BA  NA  NA  NA  NA  NA  NA  NA 
NA,  BA  NA  NA  NA  NA  NA  NA 
NAAA  AA. 


&*******************************.; 
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S.K.M.D.  - Always  good  for  a ‘hearty’  laugh. 

Jim  Burpee  The  hole  herd  and  nothing  but  the  kow. 

Scott  Caple  — Gotterd*ikerung. 

Johnny  Siriunas  - You’ve  got  to  hnad  it  to  him. 

Bruce  Thomson  - That’s  unherd  of! 

Lianne  Darby  - Long  live  pom  poms. 

John  Cocchio  - L.N.  is  my  cuzin,  so  hnads  of !f ! 

Zorch  — And  now  for  something  completely  brfznxst. 

Bonita  Fern  Carson  - I won. 

Paul  Shindman  - I’m  going  to  strate  this  issue. 

Steve  “Benz”  Quinn  - Fred  Gitz  really  is  a person. 

Fred  Gitz  - Merely  a Fignewton  of  your  imagination. 

Doug  Pickett  — Denizen  of  the  Dark. 

Barry  Lay  - Got  any  spare  change? 

Rob  Lee  - Simply  Speechless. 

Arthur  Ham  - Just  visiting! 

Barb  Ham  - I wish  to  remain  anonymas! 

Mark  Czerwinski  - Who’s  first? 

Kathy  Wells  - Either  you  or  me. 

Ellen  Rochman  - Don’t  take  it  out! 

Ted  Louie  - It  was  so  easy  this  time. 

Bob  Taylor  (of  the  Mickey  Mice)  - I’m  tired. 

Doug  Chmara  — Wanna  join  a used  chorus,  cheap? 

Jasmin  Kolodziejczak  - Don’t  put  wherds  in  my  mouth!!! 

Eric  Hartwell  - Well,  what  then?  (Wanna  go  for  a ride?) 

Heidi  Breslauer  - We  don’t  control  what  goes  in  anymore. 

Greg  Fitz  - Really  ...  I did  graduate. 

Owen  Kurin  - 24  in  one  day. 

Graham  Wideman  - Even  more  still  not  yet.  And  thanks,  Doug. 
Mark  Silver  - This  job’s  a real  cutup. 

Jim  Kennedy  - Guffaw,  guffaw  - but  I’m  still. 

Lawrence  Yanover  - Dents  suck  (better) 

Jim  Picknell  - ARRRRRR(ooh!)RRRRRR! 

Rob  Yates  - Fuck  Mosport  - let’s  get  at  it. 

A1  Flancman  - How  I wish  you  were  here. 


(GOT  TO  KEEP  THE  LOONIES  ON  THE  PATH) 
©1976  Toike  Oike 


Editor-  Alan  Flancman 
Ass.  Editor-  Rob  Yates 
Managing  Editor-  Poco 
Business  Mgr.-  Owen  Kurin 
Not  editor  — Eric  Hartwell 


THE  TRAWNA 
MOON 
returns 

Back  by  popular  demand  in 
the  October  28th.  T*ike 

HOW  do  you  MOON? 

Don't  be  silly. 

WE  NEED: 

* features  ('news'  and  other) 

* columns  (your  favorites) 

* 'news'  stories 

* you  name  it 

This  is  going  to  be  the 
BEST  EVER  so 
please  try  to  get  your 
material  in  BEFORE  the 
make-up  on  Oct.  23 

NOTICE:  Only  the  BEST  Dear 
Abby  letters,  Horoscope,  comics 
and  other  goodies  can  be  used 
so  start  on  it  NOW! 

AND  YET  ANOTHER 
ISSUE  BITES  THE  DUST 


Published  every  now  and  then  by  the  Engineering 
Society  of  the  University  of  Toronto,  Room  211  A, 
Engineering  Annex  978-2916.  Devoted  to  the  interests 
of  the  undergraduates  of  the  Faculty  of  Applied  Science 
and  Engineering.  WE  typeset  the  Toike. 


Underclassified 

Advertise  articles  for  sale,  your  sexual  perversions, 
whatever.  Only  $.25  per  line-4  line  minimum, 

Send  your  ad  and  payment  to: 

Underclassified 
Toike  Oike 
Room  21 1 A 
Engineering  Annex 
University  of  Toronto 

Deadline:  Wednesday  of  week  preceeding  publication. 
No  cheques  please. 


SKI  SUN  VALLEY-Jan.  2-9,  $339  ARRRRRRRRRRR:  The  Commit-J 
Includes  all  transfers,  accomoda-  tee  To  Get  Jim  Laid  announces  its 
tion,  & 6 day  lift  pass.  Organized  weekly  Tuesday  night  meeting  held 
by  Rocky  Mountain  Tours— contact  weakly  in  the  same  place  as  last 
A1  Safrata  225-5334,  7-9  p.m.  time. 


GIRLS,  GIRLS,  GIRLS!  You  have  GREAT  A&W  ROOT  BURPEE' 
to  see  it  to  believe  it!  Apply  wishes  to  announce  that  the 
Claudio  ‘The  Hammer’  Paravano,  cartoon  elsewhere  in  this  issue  isj 
room  42,  Fisher  House,  SMC.  slanderous,  libellous,  and  totally. 

repulsive.  There’ll  never  be  another 
WANTED:  Innocent,  unwilling,  vir-  ewe! 
ginal  victims  still  needed  by  sadistic 
rapist.  Same  place  as  before.  FOUND:  One  Holy  Grail,  slightly 

used  but  in  good  condition. 
GOOD  LOOKING  GUY,  a self-  Answers  to  name  “Trevor”  and  BiG 
professed  satyr  seeks  female  com-  TiTs.  Willing  to  exchange  for  any 
panionship  for  hedonistic  pastimes.  Holy  Hand  Grenade  in  working 
Send  letter  and  photo  to  Box  100  order.  Box  1200,  c/o  Toike  Oike.' 
c/o  Toike  Oike. 

EVERYONE  PRESENT  in  the 
PARROT  PROBLEMS?  If  your  Annex  on  Sunday  Oct.  3 emphat- 
parrot  is  misbehaving,  contact  the  ically  denies  giving  “The  Varsity” 
Naughty  Parrot  Society  of  Canada,  Joe’s  phone  number,  in  the  interest 
Box  214  c/o  Toike  Oike.  of  good  public  relations. 


I 

l 
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Gentle  art  of  cooking  with  wine 


WOMEN'S  WINO  AND 


CHEESE  ORGY 


On  the  cold  undrizzly  afternoon 
and  evening  of  September  18,  the 
women  in  engineering  held  their 
annual  Wino  and  Cheese  Orgy.  The 
following  did  not  really  take  place, 
but  those  who  were  there  would 
not  reveal  what  REALLY  happened. 


Some  people  thought  it  was  a 
costume  party.  One  girl  (not  in 
Eng.  Sci.  or  Industrial)  showed  up 
dressed  only  in  hip  boots.  When 
asked  what  she  was  dressed  up  as, 
she  replied,  sweetly,  “Why.  puss  in 


boots,  of  course”.  An  enterprising 
guy  from  Mechanical  Engineering 
(they’re  known  for  their  tools) 
dressed  only  in  roller  skates,  tried 
to  crash  the  gate  and  get  in  as  a pull 
toy.  The  other  79  armed  and 
dangerous  winos  in  attendance 
polished  off  untold  cases  of  pink, 
fizzy,  white,  red  and  other  (?)  stuff. 
After  practising  their  can-cans  and 
singing  some  rude  songs,  the 
women  declared  open  season  on  un- 
married sailors. 

Some  scouts  roved  over  to  the 
Annex  in  search  of  the  legendary 
Big  Bang  (in  tight  or  loose  pants— it 
doesn’t  matter).  The  sailor  in 
question  managed  to  hold  up  his 
pants  for  a full  five  minutes.  He 
thus  established  a record  for  the 
new,  annual’,  women-in-engineering 
tradition  known  as  PPP  (Pull  the 
Pants  off  the  President). 

Strict  guidelines  regarding  this 
sort  of  activity  have  been  layed 
down  under  section  69  (“Some  Sex 
Offences”)  of  the  Criminal  Code  of 
Canada. 


CLICK!. ..GREETINGS. ..I  HAVE  INSTRUCTIONS  TO 
INFORM  YOU  OF  THE  EXISTANCE  OF  “ALPHA...... 

DRACONIS”.  A CONVENTION  OF  S.F.,  FANTASY,... 

HORROR,  COMICS  AND  RELATED  FIELDS 

STANDARD  EARTH  TIME  REFERENCE:  OCTOBER  29th 

TO  3 1st. .SPATIAL  PARAMETERS:  DOWNTOWN 

HOLIDAY  INN,  TORONTO,  ONTARIO,  CANADA 

GUESTS.  HAL  CLEMENT,  GERRY  CONWAY,  GORDON.. 
DICKSON,  FRANK  KELLY  FREAS,  MICHAEL  GLICK-. 
SON,  JEANNETE  KAHN,  JAY  KAY  KLEIN,  DENNY... 
O’NEIL,  ROY  THOMAS,  LEN  WEIN  AND  MARV  WOLF- 
MAN. ..FILMS:  SOYLENT  GREEN,  -2001,  PHANTOM.. 
OF  THE  PARADISE  AND  4 APE  MOVIES. ..DEALERS. 
TABLES  ARE  35  TERRAN  DOLLARS  FOR  ALL  TRREE. 
DAYS,  BEFORE  SEPT.  30th,50  DOLLARS  THERE.. 

AFTER. .PROGRAM  BOOK  ADVERTISING  IS  20 

DOLLARS  FOR  A FULL  PAGE,  12  FOR  A HALF,  6.’. 
FOR  A QUARTER,  ADS  MUST  BE  CAMERA  READY.... 
AND  SUBMITTED  AT  LEAST  4 WEEKS  IN  ADVANCE.. 
MEMBERSHIP  FEES  ARE  5 DOLLARS  TIL  JUNE  30th 
1976,  7 DOLLARS  TIL  SEPT.  30th,  10  DOLLARS. 
THEREAFTER,  15  AT  THE  DOOR. ..TO  REGISTER... 
MAKE  CHEQUE  OR  M/O  TO  DEBORAH  LESKO/DRACO.. 
FILM  SOCIETY,  1384  LUDBROOK  COURT,  MISSISS- 
AUGA, ONTARIO,  CANADA  L5J  3P4.. ADDITIONAL- 
INFORMATION:  THERE  WILL  BE  PANEL  DISCUSSION 

S,  GUEST  LUNCHEON,  ART  SHOW,  HALLOWEEN 

PARTY,  COSTUME  BALL,  SLIDE  SHOW,  FILKSING.. 
DEALERS  IN  S.F.,  COMICS  AND  OTHER  PARA-.... 
PHENALIA,  PUPPET  SHOW  AND  SPACESHIP  MODELS. 
THIS  CONVENTION  IS  BROUGHT  TO  YOU  BY  THE... 
DRACO  FILM  SOCIETY  IN  CO-OPERATION  WITH.... 
BAKKA  BOOK  SHOPPE,  FANCON  PRODUCTIONS  AND.. 
MEMORY  LANE. .FOR  MORE  INFORMATION  PHONE.... 
1/416/822/1  177. .END  OF  RECORDED  PROGRAM. ... 

CLICK!! 

ATTENTION  MOBCOM  HQ...ROBPOL... 
27-ALPHA  REPORTING  APPREHENSION 
OF  RENAGADE  TERRAN  BIPOD. ..I’M. 
AFRAID  HE  WON’T  BE  JOINING  US.. 
AT  THE  CON. ,.27-ALPHA  OUT 
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It’s  the  Rolling 
Thunder  Revue- 

irs  the  ultimate 
In  live  recordings* 
It's  "Hard  Rain; 


I Bob  Dylan 
Hard  Rain 
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The  headline-making 
musical  event  ol  the  year, 
now  on  Columbia  Records 


ROUND  RECORDS 
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The  Baby  Duck  laid  a golden  egg 


mm 


OCT.  8 & 9 

CHRIS  de  BURGH 

DOWNSTAIRS 

100  PROOF 


OCT.  11-13 

PACK  DEJOHNETTE'SI 

DIRECTIONS 

flA  TURING  JOHN  AtUCIOMlU 
DOWNSTAIRS 

SAITSPRINO  RAINBOW 


OCT.  4 & 7 

.38  SPECIAL 

SPECIAL  GUESTS 

LICK  N'  STICK 

DOWNSTAIRS 

100  PROOF 


OCT.  14-16 

JOHN  MAYALL 

DOWNSTAIRS 

SALTSPRING  RAINBOW 


OCT.  18-23 

WILLIE  DIXON 

4 THE  CHICAGO  BLUES 
ALL-STARS 

DOWNSTAIRS 

ZIG  ZAG 


OCT.  25-30 

ISHAN 

PEOPLE 

DOWNSTAIRS 

NORTHSHORE 


NOV.  1-3 

MICHAL 

URBANIAK 

DOWNSTAIRS 

CUEBALL 


NOV.  15-17 

KENNY 

RANKIN 


POK  INFORMATION  ON 
SHOW  TIM*S  AND  FIMCSS 
PHONE  961-2558 


NO  ON*  ADMITTED 


I * 444  SAADINA  AVI. 

COW  NEK  OF  COUKH 


THE  WOMEN'S  POSITION 

The  Women’s  Committee,  a 
group  of  sweet,  innocent,  well- 
behaved  young  ladies  who  like  to 
bake  cakes,  of  the  Engineering  . 
Society  emphatically  denies  any 
knowledge  of  the  unnatural  acts 
performed— rafter  the  Wine  and 
Cheese  Party  on  Tuesday, 
September  28  by  a group  of  wine- 
crazed  amazons  known  as  the 
Women  in  Engineering  Vigilante 
Squad-a  group  of  rowdies  dedi- 
cated to  the  violent  punishment  of 
male  chauvinists.  These  depraved 
females  attacked  our  beloved  presi- 
dent Picknell  and  attempted  to 
liberate  his  pants  while  seranading 
him  with  “We  love  a gang-bang”. 
Jim  fought  valiantly  to  maintain  his 
virtue  and  succeeded. 


After  this  dastardly  deed  the 
group  proceeded  to  take  over  the 
Elm  Tavern  in  a vain  attempt  to  ab- 
sorb the  alcohol  consumed  earlier 
in  the  evening. 

The  trail  of  Wine  glasses  led  to 
Queen's  Park  where  the  group  man- 
aged to  blend  in  with  the  rest  of  the 
rubbies. 


CERTAIN  SEXUAL  OFFENCES  - LEGAL  ASPECTS 


|i|  ADULTS'.  A female  engineer 
aged  18  or  older  who  seduces  a sailor 
who  was  of  previously  chaste 
character  commits  an  offence  for 
which  she  may  be  imprisoned  for  2 
years,  as  well  as  being  guilty  of 
posession  of  a dangerous  weapon.  A 
female  engineer  aged  21  or  more  who 
seduces  an  unmarried  sailor  under  2 1 
who  is  of  previously  chaste  character 
is  guilty  of  3n  offence  and  ifable  to  2 
years  imprisonment  if  she  seduced 
him  by  promises  of  marriage  and  did 
not  in  fact  marry  him. 

liil  THE  AGE  Ob  CONSENT:  A 
female  engineer  who  has  intercourse 
with  a sailor  over  21  who  is  not  her 
spouse  is  not  guilty  of  an  offence  so 
long  as  he  gives  his  consent.  He  must 
give  his  consent  willingly  and  not 
because  of  threats  or  fraud  etc.  if  lie 
has  not  consented  willingly,  she  will 
have  commited  the  offence  of  rape 
and  will  be  liable  to  life  imprisonment. 
A person  who  attempts  to  commit 
the  offence  of  rape  is  liable  to 
imprisonment  of  10  years.  A female 
engineer  who  has  sexual  intercourse 
(which  is  not  rape  in  the  circum- 
stances) with  a sailor  who  is  and.  who 
she  knows  or  has  good  reason  to 
believe  is  insane,  or  feebleminded, 
also  commits  an  offence  and  can  be 
imprisoned  for  5 years. 

[iii|  SEXUAL  INTERCOURSE 
WITH  A MECHANICAL:  Sexual 
intercourse  with  a sailor  in  Mechanical 
is  a serious  offence.  A female  (any 
female  person  14  years  or  older)  who 
has  intercourse  with  a sailor  under  14- 
years  old  who  is  not  one  of  her 
husbands  is  guilty  of  an  offence  and 
liable  to  life  imprisonment.  It  is 
completely  immaterial  whether  or 
not  he  consented,  and  it  is  irrelevant 
whether  the  female  believed  that  he 
years  or  older. 

A female  engineer  who  liaa 
intercourse  with  a Mechanical  sailor 
who  is  14  or  older  but  under  16  who 


is  not  her  husband  and  who  is  of 
"proviosly  chaste  character’’  is  guilty 
of  an  offence  and  liable  to 
imprisonment  for  5 years.  Previously 
chaste  character  is  defined  as  a 
general  feeling  among  "right-thinking 
persons”  that  there  is  an  absence  of 
sexual  impropriety  and  indecency  in 
the  sailor's  conduct.  Whether  or  not 
the  sailor  consents,  an  offence  is  still 
commited.  and  it  is  irrelevant 
whether  or  not  the  accused  believed 
he  was  over  16.  However,  if  he  was 
not  previously  chaste,  no  offence  is 
commited.  In  addition  if  it  does  not 
.appear  on  the  evidence  that  the 
woman  was  more  to  blame  than  the 
sailor,  it  is  possible  in  certain  cases 
that  she  will  be  found  not  guilty. 

[ivj  HANDS:  Laying  hands  on,  or 
even  touching  an  unmarried  sailor, 
against  his  will.  with  sexual 
implications  constitutes  tho  offence 
of  dlecent  assault  for  which  the 
maximum  penalty  is  imprisonment 
for  5 years.  In  certain  cases  the 
accused  is  imprisoned  with  the  victim 
of  her  choice. 

( v | PROPER  TIME  AND  PLACE: 
Engaging  in,  or  attempting,  sexual 
intercourse  or  certain  related 
practices  in  a public  place  constitutes 
an  act  of  gross  dlecency  for  which 
imprisonment  for  up  to  $ years  may 
be  imposed.  Any  place  other  than  a 
bedroom  in  a private  dwelling  may  in 
certain  circumstances  be  considered 
to  be  a public  place. 

fvi]  GNAG  BNAGGINQ:  Certain 
sexual  acts  commited  by  two  or  more 
persons  are  punishable  under  this 
section  even  if  commited  in  private, 
if  at  least  one  actor,  is  under  2 1 or  is 
being  coerced  or  deceived  or 
stimulated,  or  if  throe  or  more- 
persons  are  present. 


THE  PRESIDENT'S  POSITION 

The  Toike  assigned  a reporter  to 
not  interview  the  President  for  his 
views  on  this  alleged  incident.  He 
was  not  found  in  his  office, 
surrounded  by  the  rubble  and 
debris  of  the  purported  events  that 
did  not  (quite)  transpire. 

TOIKE:  Hello. 

PRES.:  Arrrrrrrrrrr. 

TOIKE:  Oh.  are  you  a sailor? 

PRES.:  Aye. 

TOIKE:  (saluting)  Whoopee. 
SAILOR:  Arrrrrrrrrrrr. 

TOIKE:  I’m  from  the  Toike. 
SAILOR:  I wouldn’t  admit  it  if  I 
were  you. 

TOIKE:  Thank  God  you’re  not. 
Can  you  tell  us  in  your  own 
words  exactly  what  happened  on 
the  night  of  the  28th? 

SAILOR.  Yup. 

(PREGNANT  PAUSE) 

TOIKE:  Ahem.  Can  you  tell  us  in 
your  own  words  exactly  what 
happened  on  the  night  of  the 
28th? 

SAILOR:  Yup. 

(PSEUDO-PAUSE) 

TOIKE:  Well,  then,  WILL  you? 
SAILOR:  Nope. 

TOIKE:  Oh,  I see. 

SAILOR:  Yes,  I noticed  you  don’t 
have  your  cane  today. 

TOIKE:  Well,  we’ve  heard  that 
approximately  ten  voluptuous 
amazons,  their  scantily  clad 
nubile  bodies  eagerly  heaving  as 
their  alcohol  loosened  lips  eagerly 
sought  . . . fulfillment  . . . paid 
you  a,  urn,  “social”’  call  on 
the  evening  in  question. 
SAILOR:  No  they  never. 

TOIKE:  We’ve  also  heard  rumours 
that  they  nailed  your  head  to 
the  doll. 

SAILOR:  No,  never! 

TOIKE:  Well,  what  about  the 

rumours  that  . . 

SAILOR:  No! 

TOIKE:  But  we  have  it  on,  uh, 
semi-,  uh,  occasionally  reliable, 
uh,  authority  that  you,  uh,  were, 
uh,  ‘man’-handled,  as  it  were. 
SAILOR:  Well,  they  did  do  that. 
TOIKE:  And  that  you,  uh,  lost 
your,  uh,  pants  in  the,  uh,  heat 
of  the,  uh,  affair. 

SAILOR:  At  first,  yeh. 

TOIKE:  And  what  happened  next? 
SAILOR:  Your  fly’s  undone. 
TOIKE:  No  it  isn’t.  What  happened 
then? 

SAILOR:  Good  morning. 

TOIKE:  Were  you  able  to,  uh  . . . 
SAILOR:  Good  morning. 

TOIKE:  Well,  then,  did  they  . . . 
SAILOR:  Good  morning. 

TOIKE:  Didn’t  they  then  . . . 
SAILOR:  Good  morning. 

TOIKE:  We’ve  hear  rumours  that 
you  couldn’t  quite,  uh,  rise  to 
the  occasion,  and  . . . 

SAILOR.  GOOD  morning! 

TOIKE:  Well,  did  they  then  leave? 
SAILOR:  (sigh)  Yup. 

TOIKE:  BOTH  times? 

SAILOR:  Good  morning. 

TOIKE:  Ahem.  Do  you  then  deny 
that  as  they  left  they  were  heard 
to  comment,  “STILL  a . . .” 
SAILOR:  GOOD  MORNING!!! 

Due  to  an  unexpected  boost  in 
the  Toike  budget,  we  are  unable  to 
publish  the  photographs  that  were 
originally  intended  to  illustrate  this 
interview.  Instead,  we  suggest  that 
you  send  a stamped, 'self-addressed 
envelope  and  $25  per  set  to 
‘GOOD  Evening’,  c/o  Toike  Oike. 
Dealer  inquiries  welcome. 


These  heinous  crimes  must  stop! 
Our  esteemed  president  should  not 
have  to  be  afraid  to  be  found  alone 
in  his  office  again.  We  urgently 
request  women  engineers  to  vol- 
unteer to  become  Jim’s  personal 
bodyguards  to  prevent  a recurrence 
of  these  outrageous  attacks  on  his 
virtue.  We  plead  with  the  Vigilante 
Squad  to  cease  and  desist! 


The  Women’s  Committee 


P.S.  The  Wine  & Cheese  Party  was  a 
success! 


TOIKE  OIKE 
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CN  Tower  Attends  Official  BNAD  Opening 


At  2 p.m.  on  Friday  last,  the 
TTC  riders  were  again  bemused  by 
the  antics  of  a group  of  band-type 
Oktoberfesters  who  played  (but 
only  after  everyone  was  safely  in- 
side the  turnstiles)  numerous  long- 
time favourites  (ours,  not  anyone 
else’s)  not  the  shortest  of  which 
was  the  Great  LGM  Root  Bear 
theme  (featuring  Burpy  Jim  Bear). 
This  was  in  no  way  sanctioned  by 
the  leaders  of  the  CKMB  who  later 
showed  their  displeasure  by 
sneaking  around  to  the  north  of  the 
Rosebrugh  Building.  Some  biased 
onlookers  and  critics  said  that  we 
would  never  go  far  if  we  played  like 
that,  but  we  fooled  them  all  and 
got  as  far  as  St.  Andrew's  before  we 
were  forced  to  leave.  The  occasion 
was  the  initiation  of  a new  bnad 
Member.  In  order  to  divert  suspi- 
cion, tact  was  liberally  employed  in 
nonchalantly  crossing  Front  Street 
disguised  as  a CN  train  (well,  not 
quite  like  a CN  train- we  only  held 
up  traffic  for  two  minutes).  A 
quick  sneak  through  the  tunnel  and 
it  was  all  over  but  the  blowing,  I 


mean  playing,  well  whatever.  It  was 
remarkably  easy  to  sneak  through 
the  crowd  and  go  outside  where  we 
awaited  the  arrival  of  the  new 
member  from  Mount  Royal.  They 
never  suspected  a thing.  On 
Monday  we’re  going  back  to  get 
Rob  out  of  the  revolving  door. 

It  was  now  time  to  heckle  the 
imposter  band  (I  wish  1 had  a grey 
skirt  like  that,  Jim).  They  were  dis- 
guised as  a choir,  but  we  quickly 
saw  through  that  guise.  After 
loudly  displaying  that  we  were  the 
one  and  only  true  Bnad,  we  were 
ushered  inside  to  a prime  spot 
worthy  of  our  noise  (no,  not  the 
can).  The  imposter  band  was  out  in 
the  cold  when  we  were  through. 

At  long  last  the  new  member 
arrived,  (6.004  minutes  behind 
schedule).  He  smiled  quietly  to 
himself  while  we  explained  what 
the  LGMB  was  (1  guess  he  forgot- 
dumb  frosh)  but  he  couldn’t  hear 
over  the  din  (HiFi  to  DIN  45500) 
so  he  accepted  our  initiation  kit 


fWHAT  ROB  REALLY  SAID  TO  THE  « 

PRIME  MINISTER 


Rob:  Hello,  who  are  you? 

The  Prime  Minister:  Hello,  I'm  the  prime  Jg 

minister.  FI 

Rob:  So  you're  the  prime  minister.  Jfc 

The  Prime  Minister:  Yep. 

Rob:  I'm  an  LGMB  leader. 

The  Prime  Minister:  Oh,  I've  read  a lot  about  Fl 
you.  You  don't  look  at  all  like  you  do  in  %£ 
your  pictures.  Jl 

Rob:  Who's  this  then?  (Pointing  at  Margaret) 

The  Prime  Minister:  That's  my  wife. 

Rob:  Oh  yes.  I've  seen  her  on  T.V.  $1 

The  Prime  Minister:  She  sings  you  know.  pj 

(pause)  ftT 

The  Prime  Minister:  Nice  tower  they  have  jfi 

here. 

Rob:  Yep,  big  too.  yj 

The  Prime  Minister:  Yep,  biggest  tower  I've 
ever  seen.  ffi 

(pause)  Ij 

Rob:  Your  wife  eh?  Jr 

The  Prime  Minister:  Yep. 

Rob:  How  is  she?  Jr 

The  Prime  Minister:  What? 

Rob:  Your  wife.  How  IS  she?  % 

The  Prime  Minister:  Oh. ..Why  not  ask  her?  P 

Rob:  Aah.  (to  Margaret)  Nice  Day?  ^ 

Margaret:  Laaaaaa  Laaaaaa  La  La  Laaaaaa. 

Rob:  I see.  Been  up  the  tower? 

Margaret:  Laaaaa  La  La  LaaaaaaH  Ohhhh  $ 

Laaa  La.  L 

Rob:  How  are  the  kids? 

Margaret:  %+$tt@* ! !!8t%%*$+%%@@%!!  | t 

Laaaaa  Laaa  La  Ohhh.  y 

Rob:  (to  the  Prime  Minister)  I see  what  you  & 

mean.  y 

Margaret:  Laaaaaaa  Laaaaa  La  La  oh  Laaa.  a 

The  Prime  Minister:  Shut  up.  5 

Margaret:  Brute. 

Some  Honourable  Members:  Oh,  oh. 


The  CKMB*  McGill  Weekend 


anyway,  including  a pass  to 
Oktoberfest  but  he  never  showed 
up  becuase  he  probably  didn’t 
know  what  it  was  but  it  doesn’t 
matter  because  an  animal  show 
won’t  add  much  to  his  image  which 
needs  a lot  of  adding  but  that’s 
another  story  and  so  is  Oktoberfest. 

Oh  fuddle  duddle  I forgot  some- 
thing. 

That’s  a strange  expression, 
Bruce. 

Well  Bruce  I heard  the  Prime 
Minister  use  it.  cOh  fuddle  duddle, 
your  majesty’  he  said  and  she 
smiled  quietly  to  herself. 

She’s  a good  she,  that,  Bruce^and 
not  at  all  stuck  up. 

But  I digress.  What  I really  for- 
got was  that  Bonnie  was  there  for 
the  first  time  ever  because  it  was 
still  before  sundown  and  it  wasn’t 
Friday  and  if  you  don’t  get  that 
one  join  the  Bnad  and  if  you  can’t 
play  an  instrument  join  the  chorus. 
Thank  you. 


I’d  like  to  buy  a cat,  but  that’s 
another  story. 

Good  evening.  As  you  all  may 
not  know  the  n!/en+l  sort  of 
annual  McGill  Weekend  and  chest- 
nuts roasting  on  an  open  fire  was 
postponed  last  weekend  and  instead 
will  be  held  the  weekend  before 
(September  21st  through  23rd). 
(long  break  due  to  hysterical  laugh- 
ter and  numerous  distractions) 
Ahem.  Where  were  we? 

This  event  is  bound  to  be  the 
usual  social  and  financial  success  as 
evidenced  by  the  crowds  of  people 
lining  up  at  the  Engineering  Stores 
to  purchase  tickets  even  at  this  late 
date.  Those  fortunate  enough  to  get 
tickets  or  to  hop  the  train  (I  like 
the  frog)  are  no  doubt  in  for  a real 
treat  as  it  proved  to  be  a great 
weekend. 

As  the  train  will  pull  out  of 
Union  station  the  bar,  with  Ann 
and  Ann-Marie  the  hospitable  and 
willing  attendants  (not  to  mention 
Madeline  and  Nancy)  opened  at 


3:50  PM  (15.50  CN)  At  Guild  wood 
you  will  herald  the  boarding  of  the 
all-girl  Disco  (and  boy  do  they 
suck)  Band  who  entertain  the 
members  of  the  entourage  in  a 
variety  of  positions.  It  is  most  pro- 
bable that  a large  most  of  the  trip 
will  be  uneventfullll  except  some- 
where between  Kingston  and 
Napanee  when  the  train  suddenly 
lurched  side  to  side,  back  to  front; 
People  Virginia  reeling,  seats  were 
torn  apart  (and  so  was  the  uphol- 
stery) glass  shattered  everywhere 
even  the  Disco  Band  started  rocking 
and  rolling,  the  aisles  were  rivers  of 
spilt  drinks  and  assorted  vomit, 
then  suddenly  we  came  to  a smooth 
stop.  When  the  conductor  will  be 
asked  what  happened  he  said,  “We 
hit  a herd  of  cows”.  (Who  hasn’t 
heard  of  cows)  (Well  if  we  heard 
them,  we  wouldn’t  have  hit  them). 
He  will  continue  “We  had  to  go 
through  two  fields  to  get  them,  but 
we  got  ’em!”  After  being  delayed 
for  two  (2)  hours  and  forty  (40) 
minutes  the  steaks  will  be  prepared 
and  we  continued. 


EASTER  CUMS  EARLY 
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Article 


JOIN 
THE 
COARSE 
AND 
SEE 
THE 
WHIRLED 


ujii»rs 

HOKA/Y 

HUMS' 


MmA-IA'I'H/W/w' 


Can  you:  drink  and  sing  at  the  same  time 
just  drink 
just  sing 

too  drunk  to  know 
too  drunk  to  care 
none  of  the  above? 

Then  leave  your  name  and  phone  number  in  the 
SPSC  mail  box  in  the  Annex.  Serious  enquiries  will 
not  be  considered  unless  we're  desperate. 


SPSC  = 


The  School  of  Practical 
Science  Chorus 


THE  GREAT  ROOT 

BURPEE 

AT  OKTOBERFEST: 

SHIRLEY  WE-  JEST  / 
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********************************> 
Police  raid  uncovers 

devices  of  torture 

at  city  piano  school 


The  third  regional  meeting  of 
students  in  engineering  will  ‘hap- 
pen’ on  Saturday,  October  23  at 
Queen’s  University  (no  relation) 
in  Kingston.  What  is  a ‘happen’, 
you  ask. ..well  you  may.  The  topic, 
on  the  other  hand,  is  a darkly 
kept  secret,  to  be  revealed  only  to 
those  who  give  a dammit  and/or 
sufficient  funds  to  the  Professional 
Development  Chair. 

We  are  required  to  prepare  a brief 
dealing  with  The  Subject  which  will 
NOT  be  anonymously  presented  at 
the  conference. 

This  is  a low/no  budget  affair. 


which  means  ‘bring  your  own 
sleeping  bag’.  Other  entertainment 
is  also  available,  like  eats  across 
the  river. 

If  anyone  is  interested  in  the 
thrill  of  your  lifetime,  please  leave 
a note  with  appropriate  data  in  the 
Prof.  Dev.  mailbox,  or  with  Jan, 
or  with  anybody  officious  on  the 
second  floor  of  the  Engineering 
Anus. 

OK? 

P.S.  The  topic  is  ‘The  role  of 
Undergraduate  Engineering  Socie- 
ties in  determining  the  direction  of 
national  student  affairs’. 


Some  words 
from  the  wise 


ENGLISH  FACILITY 


Any  engineering  student  who 
tried  to  take  the  course  ENG281F, 
Effective  Writing,  this  year  found 
that  some  very  unusual  events  took 
place.  He  was  asked  to  write  a test 
and,  depending  on  how  he  scored 
on  the  test,  may  have  been  refused 
permission  to  take  the  course. 
Many  students  were  told  that  they 
had  to  take  a non-credit  course, 
English-as-a-Second-Language,  from 
the  School  of  Continuing 
Studies.  The  purposa.  of  this 
article  is  to  give  the  history  of  how 
this  entire  situation  arose. 

In  1974,  many  members  of  staff 
became  concerned  with  the  great 
difficulties  that  a significant 
number  of  students  were  having  in 
writing  a thesis.  The  problem  was 
not  one  of  technical  competence, 
but  was  an  inability  to  write  clearly 
and  concisely  in  English,  In 
addition,  the  staff  also  observed 
that  some  students  were  having 
difficulty  in  finding  jobs,  again 
because  of  poor  English.  We  were 
not  sure  of  the  magnitude  of  this 
problem,  so  in  September  1974, 
we  conducted  a diagnostic  test. 
Each  first  year  student  was  asked 
to  write  a 300  word  essay  on  one  of 
several  alternate  topics.  These 
essays  were  then  evaluated  by  our 
staff,  and  graded  as  acceptable, 
marginal,  or  unacceptable.  We 
were,  of  course,  marking  English 
usage,  not  content! 

As  you  have  probably  guessed, 
the  results  confirmed  our  suspicions 


that  there  was  a problem  that  need- 
ed remedial  action.  So,  during  the 
1974/75  session,  the  Faculty 
Council  and  its  Committees 
considered  possible  actions,  and  ul- 
timately adopted  the  following 
policy: 

1)  Commencing  in  the  1975/6 
session  all  newly  admitted  students 
were  to  be  required  to  write  an 
essay  type  ‘English  Facility  Test’, 
during  Christmas  examination 
period. 

2)  Students  who  scored  an  ‘un- 
acceptable’ result  on  this  test  were 
to  be  required  to  take  two  single 
term  courses  from  the  Department 
of  English  as  Non-technical 
Electives.  The  first  of  these  was  to 
be  ENG281F/S  and  the  second  was 
to  be  a literature  course.  This 
corrective  action  was  to  commence 
no  later  than  the  student’s  Second 
Year. 

Accordingly,  all  new  students 
were  tested  last  Christmas,  the 
essays  evaluated,  and  those  students 
who  failed  were  told  to  take 
ENG281F/S  this  year.  Mean- 
while, those  students  for  whom 
English  was  a second  language  were 
advised  to  consider  taking  an 
‘English  as  a Second  Language’ 
(ESL)  course  for  their  own  benefit 
(but  not  for  credit). 

Thus  the  situation  stood  last 
March  when  students  pre-registered 
for  this  session.  But  about  April,  a 
new  issue  arose.  The  Department 
of  English  in  the  Faculty  of  Arts 


and  Science,  concerned  that  a 
sudden  influx  of  ‘second  language’ 
students  with  known  poor  English 
Facility  would  lower  the  standards 
of  ENG281F/S  unacceptably,  an- 
nounced that  it  would  not  ac- 
cept such  students  into  the  course. 
They  must  first  improve  their 
facility  by  taking  appropriate  ESL 
courses. 

This  came  as  a surprise  and 
created  a problem  for  us  when  we 
discovered  that  there  were  not 
sufficient  places  in  ESL  courses 
in  the  University  to  handle  our 
students.  After  several  months  of 
discussions  with  the  Dean  of 
Arts  and  Science,  the  Chairman  of 
the  Department  of  English,  the 
Vice-Provost,  and  the  Director  of 
the  School  of  Continuing  Studies, 
we  finally  found  the  resources 
necessary  to  provide  an  appropriate 
number  of  places  in  ESL  courses 
for  our  students. 

However,  one  major  problem  re- 
mained. Not  all  students  who  had 
registered  in  ENG281F/S  had 
written  the  English  Facility  Test. 
Many  were  newly  admitted 
students.  Also,  we  had  no  infor- 
mation which  would  allow  us  to 
distinguish  ‘native  speakers’  from 
‘non-native  speakers’.  The  only 
way  we  could  be  fair  to  all  students 
asking  for  ENG281F/S  was  to  wait 
until  they  arrived  in  September,  ask 
questions  to  allow  a ‘native/non- 
native’ decision,  and  test  those  who 
had  not  been  previously  tested. 
This  was  don?  by  the  Department 
of  English  during  the  first  week  of 
classes.  However,  the  unfortunate 
effect  was  that  students  who 
‘failed’  the  test  were  forced  to 
make  a last-minute  change  in  their 
non-technical  elective  selections. 

This  entire  situation  is  not  one 
with  which  we  are  happy.  We 
regret  the  apparent  confusion  that 
resulted  for  many  students,  but  we 
had  no  better  choice  than  the 
action  we  took.  However,  we  are 
working  on  this  problem  and  hope 
that  a more  satisfactory  arrange- 
ment can  be  made  to  deal  with  the 
English  Facility  problem  in  future 
years. 

P.  Boulton 

Associate  Dean. 


YOU  HAVE  A PROBLEM 

An  explanation  of  the  Current 
English  Facility  problem  for  a large 
number  of  Engineering  students 
will  be  given  by  Dean  Etkin  and 
Dean  Boulton,  on  Thursday 
October  21st  at  12:30  pm  in  Room 
1 1 1 in  the  McMurrich  Building.  All 
interested  students  please  attend. 
It’s  for  your  own  good,  believe  it  or 
not. 


The  Epic  Saga  of  Johnathan 


JOHNATHAN  BORROWS  SOME  SUGAR 


EPISODE  2: 

The  Greatest  Story  Ever  Told 

This  episode  in  the  epic  saga 
opens  with  our  hero  Johnathan  dis- 
covering the  joys  of  cooking. 
‘Nothing  like  going  to  chemistry 
full  of  chemicals’,  sings  Johnathan 
as  he  mixes  a batch  of  brownies. 
‘Only  thing  I need  now  is  sugar,’  he 
hums.  (For  those  readers  in  the 
sciences,  sugar  is  a white  crystalline 
solid  of  the  form  C H O , not  to 
be  confused  with  the  salt  petre 
commonly  used  in  University  cafe- 
terias.) 

‘Curses,’  ejaculated  Johnathan, 
‘I’ve  forgotten  to  get  some  sugar.  I 
suppose  I'll  have  to  borrow  some 
from  a nurse.’  Johnathan  remem- 
bered what  his  fellow  engineer 
Jack  tool  had  said  about  Nurses. 
‘They’ll  give  it  to  anybody,'  he  re- 
peated abstractly.  (Johnathan 
repeated  things  very  well.  Remem- 
ber his  cerebral  cortex  was  formed 
of  silly  putty!) 

Arriving  at  the  nurse’s  residence, 
cup  in  hand,  his  thoughts  (see 
Episode  I)  were  turned  back  to 
Floozy  (whom  he  discovered,  was 


affectionately  nicknamed  ‘Sperm 
Spitoon’)  Thinking  back  made 
Ills  ears  ache.  (From  the  vaso- 
congestion  of  his  transplanted 
brain.) 

He  knocked  timidly.  The  door 
opened  to  the  warm  smile  of  one  of 
those  ‘medical  munchkins’  com- 
monly known  as  a nurse,  (among 
other  things.) 

‘Excuse  me,’  he  said,  ‘but  I was 
baking  and-  I seem  to  have  run 
out  of  sugar.  I was  wondering 
whether  I could  borrow  a cup...’ 

‘Why  sure. ..step  in,’  she  inter- 
rupted, stepping  Johnathan  in. 

‘You  see,’  he  began,  ‘I  had  been 
planning  on  baking  for  a long 
time.’ 

‘Unh-hunh,’  she  rnurmurred, 
stroking  his  leg  as  she  undid  his 
pants. 

‘So  when  1 discovered  that  1 had 
run  out  of  sugar.  I didn’t  quite 
know  what  to  do.’ 

‘Mmmmmmm,’  purred  the  atten- 
dant as  she  attended  to  the  Flrosh. 

‘I’m  new  here,  you  know,  and  I 
do  so  enjoy  meeting  new  people.’ 


‘Unnnhhhhhhhhh,’  swallowed  the 
paragon  of  neatness  as  she  slid  out 
of  her  immaculate  white  uniform 
and  guided  Johnathan  to  the  floor. 

Johnathan  held  back  the  urge  to 
sneeze. 

T really  appreciate  your  lending 
me  the  sugar.  I don’t  know  what  I 
would  have  done  without  it.’ 

‘Ohhhhhh,’  she  heaved,  rubbing 
herself  as  she  shifted  and  knealt 
above  him. 

‘Mmmmmmmph  mmph  mmmph 
SUGAR  mmph!!’ 

‘Unh...Unh...Aeaaahhh,’  replied 
the  collapsing  nurse. 

Johnathan  sat  up  and  began 
dressing.  ‘Thanks  a million  for  the 
sugar,  but  I really  do  have  to  go 
now,’  he  said,  wiping  his  face  with 
his  sleeve. 

‘Anytime,’  she  answered,  leading 
him  to  the  door. 

Johnathan  clutched  his  granules 
and  leaned  towards  her.  ‘Good- 
night,’ he  whispered  tenderly. 

‘Sorry  buddy,’  she  asserted,  shut- 
ting the  door,  T don’t  kiss  on  the 
first  date.’ 


NICKELODEON 


For  people  who  take  the  time 
to  roll  their  own. 


Drum  Cigarette  Tobacco  is  a blend  of  17 
different  prime  tobaccos  from  around  the 
world.  The  result  is  a mild,  slow  burning 
smoke  with  a uniquely  different  taste.  And 
the  long  strands  make  Drum  Dutch  Blend 
tobacco  ideal  for  both  hand  and  machine 
rolling.  Ask  for  Drum  Dutch  Blend  in  the 
Blue  pouch.  Because  when 
you  take  the  time  to  roll  your 
own,  you  deserve  something 
different. 
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Who’s  to 
blame 
for  the 
mess? 


slippery 
when  wet 


The  basic  trouble  with  this  univer- 
sity is  that  everyone  wants  to  get 
laid.  Which  is  fundamentally  good. 
But  at  this  point  the  simplicity 
breaks  down.  Every  girl  in  the  back 
of  her  mind  has  the  idea  that  each 
and  every  male  is  an  insatiable 
animal  whose  only  thoughts  are 
towards  sex  and  the  digestion  of 
her  sexual  fruit,  which  is  funda- 
mentally true.  But  that’s  beside  the 
point.  And  so,  because  of  the  virtu- 
ous vestiges  imbedded  in  their 
brains  during  their  upbringing,  our 
randy  women,  who  would  rather  be 
balling  their  ass  off  in  someone’s 
bed,  are,  instead  fighting  off  the 
hordes  of  men  for  the  sake  of  their 
yet  unruptured  hymen.  Which  is 
odd,  because  most  of  them  lost 
their  hymens  during  puberty. 
Which  brings  us  to  the  topic  of  vir- 
gins. Virgins  are  like  new  jeans.  No 
one  wants  to  get  into  them  until 
they’re  broken  in.  I feel  sorry  for 
virgins  at  U of  T.  They  are 
constantly  rationalizing  that  the 
reason  they  aren’t  being  fucked 
black  & blue  is  that  they’re  picky 
or  they  have  better  things  to  do. 
What  could  be  better?  Perhaps  vir- 
gins have  some  unnatural  fear  that 
they  will  bust  like  a ballooon  if 
they  are  ever  pricked.  I’m  being  un- 
fair. Some  of  my  best  friends  are 
virgins.  I was  even  a virgin  once.  In 
all  fairness  I should  say  something 
about  male  virgins.  It’s  odd  in  this 
age  of  sexual  revolution  that  so 
many  men  still  haven’t  wet  their 
dipsticks.  Which  is  depressing.  We 
at  U of  T have  a collection  of  thou- 
sands of  students  who  after  years  of 
parental  guidance  and  teacher 
supervision  are  suddenly  free  of  the 
bondage  of  the  establishment,  sort 
of.  What  results  is  a fucking  zoo. 
Fucking  in  the  previous  sentence 
was  an  adjective  as  well.  Now  back 
to  my  original  conjecture.  The 
problem  is  a question  of  competi- 
tion and  aggressiveness.  Because  of 
fierce  competition  for  bed  partners, 
everyone  is  aggressive  to  extremes. 
What  ever  happened  to  shy  and 
introverted?  The  solution  is  simple. 
Guys,  if  you  want  to  get  laid,  be 
available  but  not  aggressive,  shy  and 
introverted.  However  be  cautious. 
Once  everyone  has  read  this  they 
will  realize  that  the  shy  and  intro- 
verted types  are  actually  aggressive 
sex  maniacs.  In  which  case  you’re 
fucked.  Frankly,  I think  mutual 
masturbation  is  the  only  solution. 
Or  bisexuality.  I don’t  really  know 
for  sure.  Ask  Elton  John. 

* * 9)C 9fC ** **  * $ * ** * 
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DON’T  READ  THIS  AD 

Unless  you  want  to  pay  the  LOWEST  PRICES 
and  receive  truly  personalized  advice  when  you  buy  your  stereo  system. 

WE  ARE:  WAREHOUSE  SOUND 

—owned  and  operated  by  your  fellow  students 

—we  offer  most  name  brands  of  components  at  10-20%  lower  than 
any  other  Toronto  stereo  shop  (we  have  no  discemable  overhead) 

Plus: 

—full  delivery  & installation  of  your  system 
—pickup  and  delivery  of  all  warranty  work 
for  further  info,  call 


Morey 

782-5107 


Dave 

787-3346 


THE  NEW  ECONOMY  CHIEF 
CREAM  SEPARATOR 


MONEY  CANNOT  BUY 

I that  will 

i compare 

with  the  new  Economy 
Chief  for  1908.  It  is  built 
la  by  far  the  biggest  separator 
factory  in  tin:  world  by  our 
own  mechanical  experts, 
l icked  men,  the  cream  of  the 
ronntry,  whose  reputation  is 
'-‘tahlished  wherever  high 
ciade  machinery  is  made.  It 
.’nr  surpasses  nny  other  machine 
i.ffpred  by  any  other  maker.  No 
< Ther  maker  has  the  facilities  we 
have.  No  other  maker 
has  the  same  amount 
of  money  Invested  In 
rpeclally  designed  — - 
ihlnery  built  lor  the 
purpose  of  constructing 
perfect  cream  separators . 1 

FIRST  OF  ALL 

the  new  Economy  Chief 
is  a skimming  wonder  of 
wonders.  It  skims  lo 
The  last  small  drop  of 
ir»ain  under  the  hardest 
conditions.  It  skims 
every  particle  of  cream 
where  all  others  fall,  clog 
•:p  and  heeomc  useless. 

Nothing  affects  Its 
d.:  nil  ski  mm  h 
f kirns,  milk  that  _ 
cold  or  milk  that  Is 
Meamlng  hot.  Old  milk 
c r new  milk.  Mixed 
milk,  milk  from  stripper 
cows  and  cows  on  dry 
feed.  It  skims  cvcry- 
•hlng  In  the  milk  line 
:nat  can  be  skimmed 
:nd  always  skims 
trom  three  to  live 
tunes  closer  than  the 


OUB  LATEST  AND  BEST.  THE  ENVY  OF  ALL  OTHER  SEPARATOR 
MANUFACTURERS.  MORE  SIMPLE  THAN  OTHERS,  MORE 
EFFICIENT  THAN  OTHERS.  THE  REAL  WONDER 
OF  THE  CREAM  SEPARATOR  WORLD. 

THE  NEW  ECONOMY  CHIEF  FOR  1908.  JS 

for  the  first  time  at  only  $28.80  to  $43.65,  prices  below  the  actual  cost  lo 
produce  separators  in  other  factories  and  only  possible  by  combining  the 
facilities  of  the  biggest  and  most  complete  cream  separator  factory  on  the 
globe  with  our  great  and  unapproachable  selling  power,  the  power  to  reach 
and  put  our  goods  betorc  the  eyes  of  practically  every  farmer  In  the  United 
States  at  a cost  so  small  It  Is  only  nominal  on  each  sale;  our  enormous  fac- 
tory with  Its  perfect  facilities  and  organization,  splendid  facilities  [or  disposing  of  goods  at  a small'selllng  expense,  and  our  single 
small,  very  small  factory  profit,  all  three  combined  enable  us  to  furnish  our  customers  with  the  new  Economy  Chu  r cream  Sepa- 
rator at  less  than i one- half  the  price  charged  by  the  Separator  Trust  for  their  Inferior  machines,  none  of  which  arc  comparable 
with  ttic  SI .000.00  challenge  kco no iny  Separator . to  ray  nothing  of  our  latest  and  best,  the  new  Economy  Chief. 

U/C  PHI  I Y HIIARANTFF  Tfl  Yllll  lha*  ,hc  ncw  Lconomy  Chief,  when  run  by  yourself  or  anyone  else  com- 
* V“kl  UUMnHH  I CC  III  lUU  petent  lo  run  a cream  separator,  will  outskim  any  $125.00  separator  on 
■Xpert  It  to  outsklm  all  other  separators  ni  least  two  to  one  at  all  tempera* 
viney  back,  including  the  freight  charges  both  ways. 

IT  HAS  A DOZEN  NEW  AND 

VALUABLE  IMPROVEMENTS. 

iwn  supply  rank,  just  the  right  height  and  low 
myone,  even  a child,  can  fill  ll  easily.  High 
enough  to  be  out  of  the  way.  At  a convenient  height  to  use  for 
washing  the  tinware  after  yon  have  flnLshed  skimming.  The  whole 
Inside  is  visible  from  top  to  bottom.  You  can  clean  It  without  re- 
moving it  from  the  machine  if  you  want  to.  It  Is  pressed  from  a 
single  piece  of  heavy  steel,  with  rounding  corners,  not  a seam  or 
lolnt  anywhere,  and  Is  tinned  and  reiloned  so  that  them  Is  no  wear 
out  to  It.  It  has  our  Improved  flush  key  faucet  and  can  be  set  on 
the  tabic  or  anywhere  when  tilled  without  the  faucet  key  being 
driven  up  and  leaking  as  the  tanks  of  other  makers  all  do. 


driven  up  and  leaking  as  the  tanks  of  other  makers  all  do. 

THE  CRANK  IS  JUST  THE  RIGHT  HEIGHT, 

in  the  position  recommended  bv  medical  authorities  as  tbo  most 
natural  and  healthy.  A position  that  makes  the  operation  of  a 
light  running  separator  like  the  Economy  Chief  delightful  and 
healthy  exercise  for jjag  — '•  *- — — 


It  Is  neither  too 

..........  .re  you  tv  ' ‘ * 

. were  to  build  a cream  separator  to  suit ; 

IT  RUNS  SURPRISINGLY  EASY  ■ ily  br< .....  

that  almost  runs  Itself.  The  simplest  possible  gearing,  the  fewest  possible 
bearings  or  points  of  friction,  perfect  adjustment  throughout,  small,  compact 
bowl  and  moderate  speed  all  combine  to  make  It  an  easy  running  wonder.  Just 
the  separator  for  women  and  boys  to  operate. 

MANY  OTHER  IMPROVEMENTS  aSagaa.“?.!K,EJSS2 

tor  ever  produced.  Our  newly  improved  oil  feed.  The  wonderful  new  9elf 
adjusting,  easily  removable  upper  bearing.  The  improved  supply  tank  holder 
which  prevents-  all  .poise  and  vibration.  The  new  clean-easy  tinware  wltA 
mundlng  corners  and  no  crevices  where  milk  can  collect  and  sour.  The  bandy 
little  drip  cup  which  catches  all  the  oil  and  dirt  and  keeps  the  Inside  ot  tba 
separator  clean  and  sanitary  and  prevents  dripping  on  the  floor.  The  new  rigid 
Irame.  solid  as  a rock.  No  weaving  or  vibration  as  In  four-legged  machines. 
Improvements  here  and  (here  and  everywhere  suggested  by  our  own  experi- 
ence and  that  of  hundreds  of  thousands  of  Economy  Separator 
users  put  the  new  and  perfect  Economy  Chief  in  a class  by  itself. 

THE  MOST  SIMPLE  SEPARATOR 

ever  devised.  With  a screwdriver  and  wrench  ■ 
boy  can  take  the  entire  machine  apart  in  tea 
minutes  and  put  it  together  ready  to  run  In  tea 
minutes  more.  No  chance  to  got  out  o!  adjust- 
ment. no  tinkering,  no  places  hard  to  get  at.  N« 
special  tools  required.  Every  p^rt  true  to  pat. 


_vcry  p._.  .. 

n and  Interchangeable.  No  poaslbl'lty  of  put- 
ting together  wromr.  Only  one  way  and  tbat  Is 
the  right  way.  To  take  out  and  replace  the 
upper  bearing  takes  but  a minute  In  the  new 
Economy  Chief.  In  all  other  machines  It  takes 
from  one  hour  to  a day.  Every  other  part  b 
just  as  simple. 

i thro- 
n time. 


phor  bronze  bushings.  The  shafting  Is  turned 
from  the  finest  of  steel  that  money  can  buy  and 
there  Is  no  wear  out  to  It.  The  bowl  Is  of  solid, 
lough  wrought  steel;  from  top  to  bottom  nothin* 
but  steel.  The  supply  tank  will  outlast  a dosea 
ordinary  tanks.  It  Is  built  of  solid  steel,  without 
a seam  or  a Joint.  The  tinware  Is  extra  heavy, 
tinned  and  retlnnc  ‘ — - 


IT  WILL  LAST  LONGER,  I? 


[lined,  and  will  last  almost  forever. 

OUR  PRICES  AS  GIVEN  BELOW 
ARE  FACTORY  COST 

added  and  nothing  more.  Don't  forget  that  wherf 
you  buy  a separator  from  the  Trust  or  from  a» 
ueent  you  pay  a long  string  of  proflts  over  the 
cost  to  build,  which  ore  something  like  this:  your 
local  agent's  profit  Is  $15.00  on  each  machine: 
the  county  agent  or  state i agent  (feta  SI 5.00  more; 
the  general  agent  or  Jobber  takes  $20.00  of  your 
money  lor  his  share  and  the  factory  must  have  a 
lot  of  your  money  In  addition  to  the  coat,  for 
they  have  an  army  of  salesmen,  promoters  and 
exhibitors  runnlng^around  Jhe  countjy_  fromjo — 


their  separators  t 


GET  YOURS  AT  THE  STORES 


Adorable  money  which  you  help  to  pay  for  whi 
you  buy  a separator  from  them.  In  buying  t 
Economy  Chief  all  your  money  goes  Into  L 
machine  and  none  ol  ll  Into  the  pockets  oft 
hungry  agents. 

FACTORY  TO  YOU  FRIGES  FOR  THE  NEW  1908  ECONOMY  CHIEF  CREAM  SEPARATOR 

No.  23*<61  The  New  Economy  Chief  Cream  Separator  for  1908,  with  all  the  latest  improvements,  capacity  250  to  300  pounds  per  hour.  • 

Shipping  weight,  185  pounds.  Special  price  to  introduce  on  sixty  days*  trial - ■ • - • ■ • • - ’ ,,|r2 

No.  23K62  Tne  New  Economy  Chief  Cream  Separator  for  1908,  with  all  the  latest  improvements,  capacity  350  to  400  pounds  per  hour. 

Shipping  weight,  195  pounds.  Special  price  to  introduce  on  sixty  days’  trial qU-.i** 

No.  23*64  The  New  Economy  Chief  Cream  Separator  for  1908,  with  all  the  latest  improvements,  capacity  600  pounds  per  hour,  snip- 
ping weight,  205  pounds.  Special  price  to  introduce  on  sixty  days’  trial  

For  Quick  Delivery  and  Low  Freight  Offer  on  Our  Large  Economy  Chief  Separator,  see  page  34. 
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Poor  start  to  new  era 


Due  to  a small  error  when  installed,  Becca’s  H was  inadvertently  put  in 
backwards,  and  if  you’re  having  trouble  appreciating  it,  please  realize  that 
it  must  be  viewed  from  behind  (just  like  some  nurses). 


For  all  of  you  who  have 
wondered  what  that  two  ton  hunk 
of  steel  painted  with  rust  preventa- 
tive sitting  in  front  of  Gailbraith 
is,  we’re  going  to  tell  you.  And  for 
all  of  you  boorish  engineers  who 
don’t  have  an  ounce  of  appreciation 
for  fine  art,  we  have,  a surprise 
for  you.  Realizing  that  there  is  a 
definite  lack  of  culture  and  sophis- 
tication inbred  to  all  engineers  (by 
definition)  it  has  been  decided  by 
the  Association  for  the  Reporting 
of  Toronto's  Social  Interests  and 
Events,  A.R.T.S.I.E.,  that  a much 
needed  program  of  reformation  to 
the  engineering  body  is  required. 
To  this  end,  a deeply  symbollic 
nouveau  riche  modern  ‘steel  art’ 
sculpture  has  been  placed  in  front 
of  that  very  building  which  houses 
you  animals. 

Unfortunately,  the  sculpture  has 
not  had  the  desired  effect.  When 
similar  structure  was  placed  at 
Scarborough  College  last  year,  the 
Arts  and  Science  students  there 
immediately  saw  its  meaning  and 
overwhelmed  by  its  brilliance,  have 
already  started  three  religions  wor- 
shipping it.  One  religion  is  a neo- 
Aztec  culture  which  sacrifices  its 
most  honoured  members  to  the  al- 
mighty Chicken  Man  every  other 
Thursday  (after  the  Wintario  draw). 
The  ceremony  involves  killing  the 
sacrifices  by  feeding  him/her  down 
the  angled  part  of  the  sculpture. 
Since  you  engineers  have  obviously 
not  seen  the  inner  meaning  and 
significance  of  the  ‘objet  d’art’  you 
apparently  need  a guided  tour. 
After  this  we’re  sure  that  there  will 
be  such  huge  crowds  of  awestruck 
engineers  around  the  sculpture  that 
we’ll  have  to  hold  you  back.  The 
art,  ingenously  named  ‘Becca’s  H’ 
was  chosen  for  its  high  artistic 
value,  some  of  which  had  better 
sink  in. 

Now  for  the  next  part,  1 want 
every  one  to  go  out,  even  though 
you’re  probably  reading  this  during 
a lecture,  and  first  get  an  idea 
of  its  awesome  physical  presence. 
Go  ahead,  walk  out  there  and 
kick  it,  jump  on  it,  bang  your  head 
on  it,  climb  and  set  fire  to  it. 
Try  sawing  it  down  (use  a power 
sabre  saw  with  a hardened  steel 
blade),  undo  the  hex  screws  on  the 
back  (try  a 5/16  inch  alien  wrench, 
the  putty  in  the  holes  comes  out 
easily)  or  try  an  oxy-acetelene 


cutting  torch  on  it.  If  you  are 
having  trouble  finding  a cutting 
torch,  try  looking  for  one  that  lost 
the  wheels  to  its  cart  (somehow) 
sometime  before  last  year’s  chariot 
race.  If  its  physical  presence  isn’t 
enough  and  you  manage  to  dis- 
assemble it,  get  your  ass  out  of 
there  fast  and  don’t  lose  any  parts 
either,  each  nut  on  that  thing 
costs  more  than  both  yours  put  to- 
gether. 

Please  realize  that  the  thing  was 
made  of  plate  steel  so  that  no  one 
would  lift  it,  literally,  I’m  sure  that 
those  lousy  bums  at  Vic  would  love 
to  get  their  slimey  tentacles  on  it. 

The  physical  presence  is  there  to 
signify  the  great  impact  (bang  your 
head  on  it  again)  that  technology 
has  had  on  man,  and  that  indeen  it, 
and  all  engineers  are  here  to  stay.  I 
mean  really  here.  I’ve  been  here 
six  years  so  far. 

But  the  significance  of  this  thing 
is  far  greater  than  physical 
presence.  You  will  note  the  simi- 
larity to  football  goalposts,  this  is 
no  coincidence.  Football  signifies 
a great,  competitive,  but  refined 
and  intelligent  sport,  something  like 
going  after  nurses  (when  you’re 
in  control  of  the  ball,  they  get 
shafted).  Or  perhaps  you  see  a 
similarity  to  a hockey  net  (he 
scores,  he  shoots).  Or  maybe  a 
basketball  standard,  you  can  only 
dribble  so  long  and  then  you  gotta 
go  for  the  hole  and  shoot  or  else  get 


out  of  the  key  area. 

Another  part  of  the  great 
symbollic  meaning  is  education. 
Remember  education  is  not  a goal, 
it  is  a journey.  Note  the  road, 
angling  up  towards  the  heavens, 
taking  man  to  higher  places  (ele- 
vate me  Carolyn)  surpassing  all 
competitive  goals  and  fighting  for 
truth  justice  and  the  engineering 
way.  Would  you  believe  bend  steel 
in  his  bare  hands?  (but  thats 
another  story) 

Also  notice  that  the  thing  is 
embedded  in  concrete  and  that  one 
support  has  a T-shaped  cross- 
section,  while  the  other  is  flat. 
If  you  have  started  to  try  to  see  the 
symbollism  in  this  sculpture  for 
yourself,  you  may  think  that  this 
represents  the  stable,  and  well 
rooted  foundations  of  this 
university  and  that  the  T-shaped 
member  is  a solid  support  represen- 
ting the  solid  established  back- 
bone of  the  University  of  Toronto 
which  helps  the  other  thin  support 
(undergraduates)  to  achieve  new 
heights  (note;  it  is  taller)  and  carry 
on  in  the  same  fine  tradition. 
But,  alas,  this  in  not  so.  The  thing 
is  in  concrete  to  keep  it  from  being 
ripped  off.  If  you  thought  any- 
thing else,  you  obviously  didn’t 
learn  anything  from  this  article. 
Try  reading  it  again. 

The  sculpture  was  donated  by 
grateful  alumni,  which  is  latin  for 
aluminum  grapefruits. 


GET  SMART! 


AT  THE 


EMBASSY  TAVERN 


BLOOR  & BELLAIR  ST. 

* 


ONE  BLOCK 
WEST  OF  BAY  ST. 


JOIN  YOUR  FRIENDS 
AND  RAISE  A GLASS  AT 
TORONTO'S  TRADITIONAL 
MEETING  PLACE 

MON.  TO  SAT.  12  NOON  TO  1 A.M. 


SNACK 

BAR 

OPEN  AT 
12  NOON 


“Do  you  have  any  pancakes? 
I’d  rather  have  some  pancakes !” 


'Women  last  longer' 

With  the  last  shoe  having  been  picnic  with  crossed  fingers,  how- 
shined,  the  Scavenger  Hunt  winners  ever,  the  scores  were  not  complete 
can  officially  be  declared.  At  first  without  the  participation  points  in 
it  was  obivious  that  for  the  n th.  Shinerama.  Most  of  these  Flrosh 
year  running,  the  BNAD  was  going  mUst  have  thought  that  shining 
to  top  the  point  race  (especially  shoes  with  crossed  fingers  would  be 
after  bringing  in  600  copies  of  the  difficult,  because  on  the  shining 
Toike  Oike  rated  a.t  5 points  per  day  a disappointing  number  showed 
copy  from  their  emergency  supply).  Up.  The  BNAD,  not  having  realized 
With  triumph  gleeming  in  their  eyes,  that  they  were  no  longer  in  the 
and  the  BNAD  leaders  in  matching  contest,  came  out  ready  to  march 
socks,  they  finally  presented  their  on  and  scuff  up  people’s  shoes  so 
miscellaneous  item-  2/3  of  the  the  shiners  could  clean  them. 
Owen  Sound  Bach  Quartet.  All  Those  few  Nurses  and  Engineers 
would  have  been  well  for  the  who  did  come  out  shining  and  soli- 
BNAD  if  they  had  stopped  there,  citing  brought  in  almost  $3,000.  for 
but  as  usual,  they  called  for  music  Cystic  Fibrosis,  but  the  trophy 
and  the  2/3  of  a quartet  started  to  for  top  amount  raised  again  went  to 
play  2/3  of  a song..This  proved  the  Chiropractic  College.  (Next 
disastrous.  The  judges,  impressed  Shinerama  get  out  and  do  some  arm 
by  the  difficulty  of  bringing  in  2/3  twisting  too) 
of  a well-known  quartet  directly  The  heaviest  cans  (money)  were 
from  Owen  Sound  in  time  for  the  brought  in  by  one  Scavenger  Hunt 
Hunt’s  deadline  and  ready  to  group.  Being  well  below  the 
instantaneously  award  the  BNAD  BNAD’s  score  of  5,140  and  2/3 
first  prize,  realized  that  something  points,  this  team  was  still  ahead  of 
was  missing!  The  Bnad’s  nurse  had  the  others  by  400  points  and  with 
not  allowed  the  judges  to  weigh  her  the  1,500  bonus  points  for  their 
cans,  so  the  team  was  promptly  dis-  cans,  this  made  C.Gauvreau, 
qualified.  (Notice  we  didn’t  name  Horne,  C.Cummings,  D.  Easter- 
any  names,  Trish.)  brook,  P.Stetris  and  H.Hayne  easy 

Gladdened  by  their  new  chance  at  winners, 
winning,  the  Flrosh  went  to  the  Better  Luck  next  year  BNAD. 


WILL  THESE  10  WORDS 
DESCRIBE  YOUR  JOB? 

Challenging 
Exciting 
Secure 
Rewarding 
Satisfying 
Important 
Advancement  and 
Travel  Potential 

THEY  COULD 

REPRESENTATIVES  FROM  THREE  ENGINEERING 
CLASSIFICATIONS  WILL  BE  IN  ROOM  120  OF  THE 
GALBRAITH  BUILDING  ( U OF  T CAMPUS  ) ON  27 
OCTOBER  1976  FROM  5:00  - 7:00  P.M.  TO  DISCUSS 
CAREER  OPPORTUNITIES  IN  THE  CANADIAN 
FORCES. 

WHY  NOT  DROP  IN  AND  SEE  WHAT  WE  HAVE  TO 
OFFER?  WE  LOOK  FORWARD  TO  SEEING  YOU. 

ASK  US 
ABOUT  YOU. 


THE  CANADIAN 
ARMED  FORCES. 

Canadian  Forces  Recruiting  Centre 
25  St  Clair  Avenue  East 
Toronto,  M4T  1 M2 
Telephone:  ( 416  ) 966-6564 


October  7,  1976 
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Jock  Talk 


SQUASH 

An  Engineering  squash  ladder  has 
been  posted  on  the  second  floor 
Annex 

An  Engineering  squash  ladder  has 
been  posted  on  the  second  floor 
Annex  bulletin  board.  Interested 
players,  particularly  those  who 
wish  to  play  Inter-faculty  Squash 
for  the  ENG  I,  II,  or  III  teams,  are 
asked  to  sign  up  immediately. 

Kevin  MacLean 

Squash  Commissioner. 

922-5465 


RUGBY 


NO  EXPERIENCE  NECESSARY! 

We  need  players  for  the  engineering 
rugby  team.  Practises  are  Tuesdays 
and  Thursdays  at  8:00  AM  and 
Wednesdays  at  5:00  PM  on  back 
campus,  (behind  UC,  and  Hart 
House) 


Your  level  of  skill  isn’t  impor- 
tant, as  long  as  you  can  sing  and 
drink  beer.  If  you  know  more  than 
three  songs  you  should  be  playing 
for  the  Blues. 

For  more  information,  phone: 
Wayne  Maddever  at  461-1289,  or 
go  to  Room  172  in  the  Wallberg 
Building. 


SUPPORT  YOUR  LOCAL 
HOOKER PLAY  Riir.pv 


PLAIN  TALK 


About  procurement 
for  construction 
projects 

by 
Bob 
Weber 

Procur 
Bechtel 


Procurement  involves  the  entire  operation  of  pur- 
chasing, contracting,  expediting,  traffic  routing  and 
inspection  through  shipment  to  the  jobsite:  at  that 
point,  “field  procurement”  takes  over  for  receipt, 
warehousing  and  field  issue. 

Procurement  is  not  simply  a matter  of  demand  and 
supply;  it  is  almost  a science  in  its  own  right.  For  this 
reason,  we  utilize  professionals  with  business  de- 
grees, engineering  and  legal  talent,  as  well  as  shop- 
oriented  people  who  understand  the  practical  aspects 
of  manufacturing.  We  must  have  employees  who  are 
thoroughly  versed  with  import  and  export  regulations, 
as  well  as  air,  road,  rail  and  ship  availabilities  — not 
to  mention  the  esoteric,  such  as  the  specially  designed 
200-foot-long  transporter  used  at  Churchill  Falls. 

For  every  major  project,  a "Project  Procurement 
Manager”  is  appointed,  responsible  to  our  project 
management,  but  also  maintaining  frequent  Contact 
with  client  personnel.  In  fact,  it  is  not  unusual  for  the 
client's  representative  to  work  out  of  our  office. 


Problems?  Obviously,  there  are  the  day-to-day 
problems  associated  with  getting  the  right  material,  in 
the  Tight  quantity,  to  the  right  place,  at  the  right  time. 
On  a broader  basis,  there  is  the  major  problem  posed 
by  frequently  unpredictable  cost  escalations  incident 
to  inflation.  This  necessitates  constant  vigilance  and 
research  — plus  a hard  nose  and  a sharp  pencil. 


BECHTEL  CANADA 


Builders  for  industry 


TRACK 

For  the  third  year  running,  the 
Engineering  Track  team  won  the 
Interfac  Track  Meet  clobbering  Vic 
53  - 166.  Upwards  of  12  or  14 


engineers  showed  up  on  October  5 
for  the  anal  run  around  in  your 
underwear  festival.  Needless 
to  say,  all  the  women  present  im- 
mediately fawned  at  the  sight  of 
our  striking  Adonis-like  bodies. 


Their  continual  attacks  upon  us 
forced  us  to  beat  them  off 
numerous  times  with  our  bare 
hands. 


God_  Goes  to  Court 


In  the  beginning  God  created  heaven  and  earth.  He  was 
then  faced  with  a class  action  lawsuit  for  failing  to  file  an 
environmental  impact  statement  with  HEPA  (Heavenly 
Environmental  Protection  Agency),  an  angelically  staffed 
agency  dedicated  to  keeping  the  Universe  pollution  free. 

God  was  granted  a temporary  permit  for  the  heavenly  por- 
tion of  the  project,  but  was  issued  a cease  and  desist  order  on 
the  earthly  part,  pending  further  investigation  by  HEPA. 

Upon  completion  of  his  construction  permit  application 
and  environmental  impact  statement,  God  appeared  before 
the  HEPA  Council  to  answer  questions. 

When  asked  why  he  began  these  projects  in  the  first  place, 
he  simply  replied  that  he  liked  to  be  creative.  This  was  not 
considered  adequate  reasoning  and  he  was  told  he  would  be 
required  to  substantiate  this  further. 

HEPA  was  unable  to  see  any  practical  use  for  earth  since 
"the  earth  was  void  and  empty  and  darkness  was  upon  the  face 
of  the  deep." 

Then  God  said:  "Let  there  be  light." 

He  should  never  have  brought  up  this  point  since  one 
member  of  the  Council  was  active  in  the  Sierrangel  Club  and 
immediately  protested,  asking  "how  was  the  light  to  be 
made;  Would  there  be  strip  mining?  What  about  thermal 
pollution?  Air  pollution—" 

God  explained  the  light  would  come  from  a huge  ball  of 
fire. 

Nobody  on  the  Council  really  understood  this  but  it  was 
provisionally  accepted  assuming  (1)  there  would  be  no  smog 
resulting  from  the  ball  of  fire  and  (2)  a separate  burning 
permit  would  be  required. 

When  asked  how  the  earth  would  be  covered,  God  said, 
"Let  there  be  firmament  made  amidst  the  waters;  and  let  it 
divide  the  waters  from  the  waters." 

One  ecologically  radical  Council  member  accused  him  of 
double  talk,  but  the  Council  tabled  action  since  God  would 
be  required  first  to  file  for  a permit  from  the  ABLM  (Angelic 
Bureau  of  Land  Management). 

About  future  development  God  also  said:  "Let  the  waters 
bring  forth  the  creeping  creature  having  life,  and  the  fowl 
that  may  fly  over  the  earth." 

Here  again,  the  Council  took  no  formal  action  since  this 
would  require  approval  of  the  Game  and  Fish  Commission 
coordinated  with  the  Heavenly  Wildlife  Federation  and 
Audobongelic  Society. 

It  appeared  everything  was  in  order  until  God  stated  he 
wanted  to  complete  the  project  in  six  days. 

At  this  time  he  was  advised  by  the  Council  that  his  timing 
was  completely  out  of  the  question  . . . HEPA  would  require 
a minimum  of  180  days  to  review  the  application  and  en- 
vironmental impact  statement,  then  there  would  be  public 
hearings.  It  would  take  10  to  12  months  before  a permit 
could  be  granted. 

God  said,  "To  Hell  with  it!" 

Editors  Note:The  above  article  was  entered  in  the  Congressional 
record  by  California  Congressman  A.J.  Hin 
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After  Oktoberfest,  the  Engineer 
took  a gorgeous  Nursing  student  to 
his  bedroom,  and  quickly  turned 
off  the  light. 

“What  are  you  up  to,”,  she 
asked. 

“About  eight  inches,” he  replied. 

“WHAT?"  she  screamed  in  a 
startled  voice. 

“Don’t  get  upset!  Just  gimme  a 
moment  and  I’ll  have  it  up  to 
fourteen." 


The  LGMB  tuba  player,  visiting 
McGill  for  the  first  time  was  taken 
to  a house  of  ill  repute  by  a taxi 
driver.  The  LGMBefir  was  struck 
by  the  politeness  of  the  girl  who 
called  her  mother  ‘Madam’. 
In  the  morning  he  dressed  carefully 
and  was  about  to  leave.  ‘What  a- 
bout  some  money?’  asked  the 
girl. 

‘No  thanks  Ma’am’,  said  the  tuba 
player.  ‘You’ve  been  more  than 
kind  already!’. 


An  Engineer  and  an  artsie  were 
discussing  love.  'We  Engineers  have 
vanity.  We  have  118  ways  of 
making  love.’ 

‘118?’  queried  the  artsie  (no  pun 
intended),  ‘I  only  know  of  four. 
There’s  the  normal  way...’ 

‘Ahh’,  interrupted  the  Engineer, 
'119!* 


An  artsman  came  home  one  night 
only  to  discover  his  beautiful  wife 
in  bed  with  and  engineer,  his  head 
between  her  breasts.  Upon  being 
asked  what  he  was  doing,  the 
engineer  replied  that  he  was 
listening  to  music.  The  artsie  put 
his  head  between  his  wife’s  breasts 
but  heard  nothing  and  asked  the 
engineer  why  not.  As  the  engineer 
departed  he  said,  “You  forgot  to 
put  the  plug  in  the  socket." 


Lesbian:  A mannish  depressive  with 
illusions  of  gender. 

Mistake:  Something  a parachute 
jumper  and  a virgin  can  only  make 


An  Engineer’s  rich  uncle  died 
recently,  leaving  him  a big,  fat 
inheritance.  After  buying  rounds  of 
beer  for  everyone  from  his  windfall, 
he  was  quoted  as  saying,  “Last 
week  Uncle  Sid  and  I passed  on  to  a 
better  life.” 


Nurse:  Do  you  believe  in  sex  over 
65? 

Engineer:  Well,  if  you  want  it  that 
badly,  I think  you  should  pull 
off  to  the  side  of  the  road. 


Little  known  facts  about  Linda 
Lovelace: 

— Deep  Throat  was  not  originally 
planned  to  be  a movie. ..it  was  just  a 
gag. 

— Parker  Brothers  has  collaborated 
with  Linda  Lovelace  to  create  a 
new  game:  “Swallow  the  Leader”. 

— Linda  Lovelace’s  Motto:  “You 
are  what  you  eat”. 

— Linda  Lovelace’s  dentist  was 
once  heard  to  say,  “That’s  the  best 
set  of  teeth  I’ve  cum  across!” 

— Johnson  & Johnson  is  cumming 
out  with  a new  “Linda  Lovelace” 
brand  tongue  depressor. 

— Linda  Lovelace’s  great-grand- 
mother went  down  on  the  Titanic. 
(Ed.  note:  Man,  was  she  great!) 

— Linda  Lovelace’s  sister  never 
made  it  in  the  porno  movie  busi- 
ness: unlike  her  famous  sister,  she 
could  never  stomach  it. 

-Linda  Lovelace  once  had  a 
boxing  match  with  Dracula.  She 
went  down  for  the  Count. 


What  does  the  city  do  when  the 
Annex  Cafeteria  doesn’t  pay  its 
garbage  assessment? 

They  stop  delivery. 


Prof:  What’s  refreshing,  invisible 
and  smells  like  pine? 

Engineer:  A forester’s  fart. 


The  Guelph  farmer  phoned  the 
vet  and  said  he  had  a sick  cat.  The 
animal,  he  said,  just  lay  around  all 
day,  wouldn't  eat,  and  whined  a 
lot. 

“Give  him  a pint  of  castor  oil,” 
said  the  vet,  and  the  farmer  did.  A 
few  days  later  the  farmer  met  the 
vet  on  the  street  an  town. 

“How’s  the  sick  calf?”  asked  the 
vet. 

-“Calf!  It  wasn’t  a calf,  it  was  a 
CAT!” 

“Good  God!"  exclaimed  the  vet. 
“Did  you  give  the  CAT  a whole 
pint  of  castor  oil?” 

“Yup.” 

“What  did  he  do?” 

“Last  I seen  him,”  said  the 
farmer,  “he  was  goin’  over  the  hill 
with  five  other  cats.  Two  were 
diggin’,  two  were  coverin’  up,  and 
one  was  scoutin’  for  new  ground.” 


Two  women  were  sitting  on  a 
beach.  One  of  them  decided  to  go 
for  a swim.  When  she  returned,  she 
shoved  her  hand  between  her  tits 
and  pulled  out  a dry  cigarette. 
Noticing  the  look  of  amazement  on 
her  companion’s  face,  she  explained: 
“I  have  a great  system.  I put  my 
cigarettes  in  a rubber  protective 
thing  and  they  don’t  get  wet.  You 
can  buy  them  at  drug  stores.” 

The  following  day,  the  second 
woman  went  into  a drug  store  and 
asked  the  clerk  if  he  had  any 
protectors. 

“Sure,"  said  the  clerk,  “any 
particular  kind?” 

"Why  yes,”  she  replied,  “I  want 
it  to  fit  a Camel." 


The  Artsie  arrived  in  Union 
Station  and  when  he  went  to  the 
washroom  he  noticed  a sign  that 
said  “Your  Wife  Away  From 
Home".  Examining  the  indicated 
machine  he  discovered  that  it  had  a 
nice  neat  hole. 

He  unzipped  his  fly,  made  his 
entry,  and  inserted  the  required 
coins. 

Immediately  he  experienced  an 
unbearable  pain,  and  quickly  pulled 
out. 

There  on  the  end  of  it  was  a 
neatly  sown  button. 


One  day,  while  on  a fishing  trip 
with  his  father,  the  little  Indian  boy 
was  deeply  engaged  in  thought,  and 
was  quite  visibly  sad. 

“What’s  bothering  you,  Running 
Water?”  his  father  inquired. 

“Daddy,  why  do  I have  to  have  a 
name  like  “Running  Water"?  Why 
can’t  I have  a simple  name  like  Bob, 
or  George,  or  Bruce,  like  all  my 
friends?” 

“Well,  son,  we’re  Indian,  and  it’s 
traditional  for  all  Indians  to  have  a 
name  with  some  significance.  For 
example,  if  you  were  born  on  a day 
when  there  was  a lightning  storm, 
we  would  have  called  you  “Great 
Thunder”.  If  instead,  you  we*e 
born  under  a great  oak  tree,  your 
name  would  be  “Mighty  Oak".  In 
your  case,  you  were  bom  beside  a 
fast— flowing  river,  so  you  are 
named  “Running  Water”.” 

“Oh,  I see.”  After  a brief  pause, 
the  boy  inquired,  “When  are  we 
going  to  return  home,  Broken 
Rubber?” 


Prof:  What’s  invisible,  and  smells 
lik^  bananas? 

Artsman:  Monkey  farts. 


A recent  visit  to  the  downtown 
area  revealed  that  there  are  some 
pretty  expensive  things  in  the 
windows  on  Yonge  St.,  and  in  the 
doorways  too. 


How  do  you  tell  an  artsman  in  the 
dark  at  an  orgy? 

It’s  not  hard. 


In  a gay  pool  hall,  they  never  give  a 
breaker  an  even  suck. 


Charisma:  That  subtle,  mysterious, 
indefinable  aura  that  surrounds  a 
girl  with  big  tits. 


The  romantic  Artsman  nibbled  soft- 
ly on  her  lip,  and  then  he  left  her 
behind  for  the  Engineer. 


There  are  two  Santa  Clauses. 
How  can  you  tell  which  one  is  the 
LGMB  one? 

He’s  the  one  with  the  Easter  basket. 


Museum  Tour  Guide:  This  vase  is 
over  two  thousand  years  old. 
Artsman:  Don’t  give  me  that  bull- 
shit...it’s  only  1976. 


Two  LGMBeers  were  sent  to  hi- 
jack a jet.  They  came  back  with 
Joe  Namath. 


And  then  there  was  the  Artsman 
with  varicose  veins,  who  went  to 
the  nudist  masquerade  party  dis- 
guised as  a road  map. 


Did  you  hear  about  the  jock  who 
got  a concussion  drinking  water? 
He  hit  his  head  on  the  toilet  seat. 


A newfie  was  working  on  a con- 
struction site  one  day  when  he  met 
with  an  unfortunate  accident  and 
managed  to  chop  his  ear  off.  Not 
knowing  what  to  do  he  ran  to  his 
foreman  and  told  him  what  had 
happened.  The  foreman  decided 
that  the  best  thing  to  do  would  be 
to  go  out  and  look  for  it.  After  a 
few  minutes,  the  foreman  found 
the  ear  and  said,  “There  it  is!”  The 
newfie  looked  and  said,  “naw, 
that’s  not  it,  mine  had  a pencil 
behind  it." 


A man  walked  into  a bar  and 
ordered  ten  shot  glasses  of  whiskey, 
all  at  the  same  time.  The  bartender 
served  them  and  the  man  put  them 
right  down  one  after  the  other,  all 
ten  of  them.  The  bartender  just 
stared  at  him  and  said,  “Jesus 
Murphy,  mister,  What  was  that 
for?”  The  man  replied,  “I  just  had 
my  first  blow  job."  The  bartender 
congratulated  him  and  offered  him 
another,  on  the  house.  The  man 
replied,  “If  ten  couldn’t  get  the 
taste  out  of  my  mouth,  I doubt 
eleven  will." 


* • • 


• * • 
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TOIKE  PIKE 
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Salmon  pie  suits  all  occasions 


Dear  Fellow  Skulemen 

The  fact  that  you  are  reading  this 
indicates  an  interest  in  what  constitutes 
a successful  engineer.  In  seeking  a 
knowledge  of  the  essentials,  therefore, 
you  reveal  a desire  to  so  pattern  your  life 
and  effort  as  to  become  one.  A fully  suc- 
cessful engineer  is  a Second  Mile 
Engineer. 

Although  it  may  seem  a long  time 
since  the  Class  of  3 T 5 graduated,  it 
represents  no  more  than  a typical  train- 
ing period  during  which  a graduate 
comes  to  recognize  the  factors  necessary 
to  a successful  career  as  an  engineer. 
From  the  vantage  point  of  experience  we 
are  taking  this  method  to  say  to  you  “Of 
all  the  things  we  have  learned— This  is 
the  most  important.” 

The  term,  “The  Second  Mile 
Engineer”,  was  used  in  an  outstanding 


and  widely  known  address  by  William  E. 
Wickenden,  President  of  the  Case  School 
of  Applied  Science,  Cleveland,  Ohio.  It  is 
based  on  a text  from  the  Sermon  on  the 
Mount,  “Whosoever  shall  compel  thee  to 
to  one  mile,  go  with  him  twain.” 

The  application  of  this  to  the  suc- 
cessful engineer  is  obvious.  He  who 
excels  only  as  a technician  and  whose 
sphere  of  activity  is  merely  in  the 
technical  field  has  gone  but  the  first 
mile.  To  go  the  second  mile,  means  to 
fulfill  one’s  obligations  to  society,  and 
automatically  to  oneself.  This  is  the 
requirement  confronting  you  if  you  wish 
to  achieve  the  goal  of  a successful  mem- 
ber of  your  profession. 

What  is  it,  then  that  actually  consti- 
tutes the  going  of  the  second  mile?  It 
means  simply  that  one  must  not  only 
acquaint  oneself  with  the  social  and 
economic  problems  of  the  world  we  live 


in— the  world  at  large— but  also  those  of 
the  small  corner  of  it  in  which  we  move. 
To  do  this,  the  engineer  must  lend  his 
knowledge  to,  and  actively  participate 
in,  every  worthwhile  social,  municipal, 
provincial,  federal  or  world  wide  activity 
that  is  within  his  power  and  ability. 

One  excerpt  from  President 
Wickenden’s  address  gives  a concrete 
example  of  this:  "An  engineer  recom- 
mends the  introduction  of  a labour- 
saving  process:  does  he  see  in  this  only  a 
saving  in  the  immediate  cost  of  produc- 
tion, merely  assuming  that  this  is  a 
desirable  end  in  itself,  or  can  he  perceive 
the  sequence  of  effects  which  will  be  felt 
in  the  lives  of  individuals,  the  organiza- 
tion which  employs  them,  the 
community  in  which  it  functions,  and 
the  wider  sector  of  society  which  it 
serves:  In  the  answer  to  this  question 
there  is  wrapped  up  much  of  the 
difference  between  a high-grade  tech- 


What  does  Ricard 


CRV 

A y i Ricard  tastes  just  like  licor .. . 

/ ...  no,  I guess  I can’t  really  say 

just  like  ...  but  it  does  when  it’s  straight  (almost), 
but  not  in  a . . . um,  say  a RICORANGE, 
with  orange  juice  and  grenadine  (just 
a touch  of  grenadine) ...  of  course, 
serve  it  with  ice  water ...  no,  Stanley, 
no  ice  — ice  water . . . and  it  does  taste  sort  of 
like  . . . no,  certainly  not  anything  like  that.  A 
Parakeet  is  altogether  something  else.  It’s  made 
with  soda  water  — and  green  Creme  de  Menthe 
and  it  doesn’t  taste  any- 
thing like  water  (and  it 
has  to  be  green  Creme 
de  Menthe) . . . But  no 
matter  what  you  serve  it 
with,  Ricard  still  tastes 
like. ..well,  like...um... 
well,  Ricard  tastes  like  what  it  is.  A Pastis.  What’s 
a Pastis?  Well,  it’s  made  in  France  . . . and  it 

tastes  like  . . . 
i well,  like . 


nician  and  a man  of  true  professional 
stature." 

The  Class  of  3 T S,  in  analyzing  the 
experiences  of  its  own  members,  and 
particularly  of  those  who  have  become 
most  successful  in  their  careers  as 
engineers,  has  become  conscious  of  a 
particular  duty  whilst  still  on  its  second 
mile.  That  duty  is  to  point  out  and 
emphasize  most  strongly  to  all  under- 
graduates, earlier  than  it  came  to  us,  the 
principle  so  eloquently  expounded  by 
President  Wickenden,  to  the  end  that 
they  may  themselves  prepare  to  go  the 
second  mile. 

Without  exception,  those  of  our  Class 
who  have  achieved  the  greatest  measure 
of  success  are  those  who,  in  under- 
graduate activities  and  in  the  profes- 
sional world,  have  put  their  shoulders  to 
the  wheel  wherever  they  could  be  of 
the  most  use  in  activities  outside  the 
close  confines  of  a technician’s  life.  Our 
men  are  active  in  service  clubs,  engineer- 
ing societies,  the  Provincial  Professional 
Engineers’  Association,  in  municipal 
affairs,  school  boards,  Y.M.C.A.  boards, 
church  activities,  etc.  Can  you  wonder, 
then,  that  as  graduate  schoolmen  we 
wish  to  press  upon  you  the  necessity  for 
starting  as  early  as  you  can  on  the 
second  mile-the  mile  that  leads  to  the 
ultimate  objective  of  everyone  who 
desires  to  become  a fully  successful 
engineer. 

To  establish  a basis  for  selection  of 
the  man  who  is  to  receive  our  award,  we 
decided  to  choose  from  a group  in  the 
Fourth  Year  Engineering  Society  Exec- 
utive, all  Club  representatives,  all  Fourth 
Year  “T”  holders,  the  bronze  “S” 
winner,  the  President  of  the  Athletic 
Association,  the  President  of  the  Fourth 
Year,  and  former  Presidents  of  First, 
Second  and  Third  Years  and  also  the  un- 
successful candidates  for  these  positions, 


Second  Mile 
Engineer  Award 

since  they  too  must  have  been  promi- 
nent in  extra-curricular  affairs,  or  they 
would  not  have  been  nominated. 

In  addition  to  this,  we  wish  to  be 
sure  that  the  man  chosen  has  not 
neglected  the  things  that  are  required  of 
him  to  go  the  first  mile  and  at  the  same 
time  possesses  interests  and  capacities 
that  pertain  to  the  second  mile.  And  so, 
we  propose  to  give  important  weight  to  / 
the  standing  obtained  by  the  student  in 
the  liberal  or  humanistic  subjects  of  the 
first  three  years.  Moreover,  a question- 
naire is  submitted  to  each  of  the  eligible 
men  in  which  he  can  outline  activities  in 
which  he  has  participated  beyond  those 
of  the  School  itself. 

It  is  possible  to  add,  at  the  discretion 
of  the  3 T S Award  Committee,  and  on 
the  advice  of  the  faculty  members  and 
the  Engineering  Society  Executive,  the 
names  of  other  men,  who,  while  they 
may  not  hold  office,  have  shown  an 
active  interest  in  the  extra-curricular 
activities  of  School. 

And  so,  everyone  of  you,  whether  a 
First,  Second,  or  Third  Year  man  has  the 
opportunity  of  preparing  to  travel  the 
second  mile.  You  may  ready  yourself  for 
it  by  taking  an  active  part  in  extra 
curicular  activities  wherein  your 
particular  ability  lies  and  in  close  atten- 
tion to  the  implications  of  your  human-  * 
tic  studies.  Even  though  you  may  not 
receive  the  award  in  your  Fourth  Year, 
you  will  receive  rich  compensation  in 
preparation  for  travelling  the  second 
mile— the  mile  that  leads  to  high  achieve- 
ment and  recognition  as  a distinguished 
member  of  a great  profession. 

Application  forms  and  information  are 
available  from  Prof.  R.S.  Segsworth, 
Room  56  Wallberg  Building  and  from 
the  Faculty  Office  after  November  15, 
1976. 


a truy  unique  taste 


WHAT  W AS  THIS  MAN’S 

GREATEST  MISTAKE? 

HE  FORGOT  TO  PARTICIPATE  IN  THE 

HISTORY  STUDENTS  UNION 

GENERAL  MEETING 

THURSDAY  OCT.  7 3:00  PM  SS  1085 


BE  A REGULAR 
BLOOD  DONOR 


Article 


Rejoice,  Peasants  1 


1JWY  QODJVR 
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BRHD  RECORD 

Finally,  for  the  first  time  ever  in  ten  or  fewer  years,  the 
world  famous  triple  prize  winning  Lady  Godiva  Memorial 
Band  will  become  the  world  famous,  triple  prize  winninq 
RECORD  SETTING  Lady  Godiva  Memorial  Band! 

ffi  Yes'  the  lqMB,  fully  confident  that  we  can  create  a 
« record  every  bit  as  good  as  any  medium  sized  high  school  in 
Barrie,  are  going  to. 

Sr  The  recording  will  be  committed  in  late  October  and/or 
MS  e®rly  November,  before  a stunned  audience  of  untold 

yj  thousands.  — T rrizes  will  be  awarded  for  th 

«"  original. 


WE  WANT  YOU  FOR 

— cover  ideas/artwork* 

— content  ideas* 

— scriptf?)  ideas* 

— an  album  name* 

— Bnad  memberst 

If  you  have  ANYTFIING  at 
all  to  contribute,  or  any 
suggestions,  come  see  the  Bnad 
leaders  in  the  Bnad  office  (2nd 
floor  Engineering  Annex)  any 
day  at  noon,  or  leave  a note  in 
the  Bnad  Box. 

* Prizes  will  be  awarded  for  (he  best: 

1.  A free  Bnad  record  album 

2.  A six-pack  of  Australian  beer 
OR  our  choice  of  a fine 
Australian  table  wine 

t Prizes  will  be  awarded  for  the 
original. 


the  most 


